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COMEDY. 


She wad, and She won Auf, | 


The Kind Impoſtor. 


AS IT 18 
Now Acted at the Theatre-Royal 
in Dxury-LaNEe. 


By bis Pajeſty's Servants. 


7 Written by Mr. 0 1B BE R. 
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To the Moſt Illuſtrious 


JAMES 


Duke of Oxmond. 


May it pleaſe Your Grace, . 
R late happy News from 
/ Vigo had ſo general an In- 
& fluence on the Minds of the 
People, that it's no wonder 
this Play had a favourable 
Reception, when the Cheerfulneſs and 
Good-humour of the Town inclined em 
to encourage every thing that carried the 
leaſt Pretence to divert em. But the beſt 
Part of its Fortune is, That its appearing 
fitſt this Seaſon has given it a fort of a 
Title to Your Grace's. Protection, by being 
at the ſame time (among many Worthier 
al 4 wa 4% 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Acknowledgments ) the Inſtrument of the 


Stage's general Thanks for the Proſperous 
Days we promiſe ourſelves from the Con- 


ſequence of ſo Glorious an Action. An 
Action, which conſider'd with the Native 
Greatneſs of Your Mind, will eaſily per- 


ſwade us, that the only Reaſon to ſuppoſe 
the Ancient Heroes greater than the Mo- 
dern, is, That they had better Poets to re- 
cord 'em: But, from Your Grace's happy 
Conduct this Summer, we are convinc'd 
that their Poetry may now outlive their 
Greatneſs; and if Modeſty wou'd ſufter 
Truth to ſpeak, ſhe'd plainly ſay, What they 
did falls as ſhort of You, as what You did 
exceeds what they have greatly ſaid, That 
they wrote as boldly as the Engliſh ferht ; 
and You lead 'em with the ſame Spirit that 
the Ancients wrote. 5 ; 
The Nation's publick and ſolemn Praiſe 
to Heaven, and under that their Repre- 
ſented Thanks in Parliament to You : The 
Univerſal Joy, and the deatning Accla- 
mations that eccho'd Your Return, were 


ſtrong Confeſſions of a Benefit receiv'd be- 


youd their Power to repay; and to Oblige 
beyond that Power, is truly Great and Glo- 
rious. But Providence has fix d You in ſo 
Eminent a Degree of Honour, and of For- 
tune, that nothing but the Glory of the 

| Action 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Action can reward it. The unfeign'd-and 
growing Wiſhes you have planted in the 
Peoples Hearts, are a Sincere Acknowledg- 
ment that's never paid, but when Great 
Actions, like Your own, deſerve it, which 
have been ſo frequent in the dangerous and 


delightful Service of Your Country, that 


You at laſt have warm'd their Gratitude 
into a Cordial Love; for, tis hard to ſay, 
that we were more pleas'd with our Victory, 


than that the Duke of Ormond brought it us. 


But I forget my ſelf; the Pleaſure of the 


Subject had almoſt made me inſenſible of 
the Danger of Offending: If I were ſpeak- ' 
ing to the World only, I have ſaid too 


little; but while Your Grace is my Reader, 
I know the Severity of Your Virtue won't 
eaſily forgive me, unleſs I let the Subject 
fall, and immediately conclude my ſelf, 


May it pleaſe Your Grace, 
wur Grace's meſt Devored, 
moſt Obliged, and 
muſt: Obedient Servant. 


C. CIBB EA. 
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| Sag 22 Ritter, he Plays without your Smiles ſubs; 72 i 


2 — tied to Rules, like a good Sermon, free 
From Pride, and ftoop.to each Capacity. 


. Upon a ſingle Charafter new ſhown, 
Or only Things well ſaid to draw the Town. 


view then i in ſhort * Method that he takes; 


— * a4 
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PROLOGUE. 


Ter this was writ to reach your generous Tate, 
ES nt not in ftern Contempt of any other Gueſt. 
POO Our humble Author thinks à Play ſhould 40, 


Tho' he dares not, like ſome, depend alone 


Such Plays, like loeſer Beauties, may — Power 


Jo pleaſe, and ſport away a wanton Hour; 


But Wit and Humour, with a juſt Deſign, 

Charm, as when Beauty, Senſe and Virtue joyn. 

Such, was his juſt. Attempt 3 though tis coufeſt 
He's only vain enough t' have done his beſt: 


For Rules are but the Poſts that mark the — 


Which way the Rider ſhould direct his Horſe. 

He that miſtakes his Ground is eas ly beat, 

Though he that runs it true mayn t do the Feat, 

For "tis the ſtraining Genius that muſt win the Heat: 
O'er Choak-Jade tothe Ditch a Jade may lead, 

But the true Proof of Pegaſus' Breed | 

Ts when the * Act Purns the Lands with Dimples 


( Jpeca. 


His Plot and Perſons he from Nature makes, . 
Who for no Bribe of Jeſt he willingly forſakes. 
His Wit, if any, mingles with his Plot, 


bad 


Which ſbould on no Temptation be forgot: 


"EE = Hp” 


In the ſame Caſe, ſure, what their Own wou d do; 


Ni- Attion's in the Time of Acting done, 


No more than from the Curtain, up and down. 
While the firſt Muſick plays he moves his Scene 


A little ſpace, but newer ſhifts again. 


From his Deſign no Perſon can be ſpar'd, | 
or Speeches lept, unleſs the Whole be marr d: 


Where moſt abruptly, when their Chat is done, 


No Scene of Talk for Talking's ſake are ſhews, 2 


Afors go off, becauſe the Poet — can't go on, 


His firſt Act offers Something to be done, 


And all the reſt but lead that Action on; 
Which when purſuing Scenes i th end diſcover 
The Game's run down, of courſe the Play is over. 
Thus much he thought "twas. requiſite to ſay, ' © 
( For All here are not Critics born J that they | A 
Who only us d to like, might learn to taſte a Play. 


But now he flies for Refuge to the Fair, 
Whom he muſt own the Ableſt Judges. here, 
Since all the Springs of his Deſign but move 
From Beauty's Cruelty, ſubdued by Love: 
Even they whoſe Hearts are yet untouch'd muſt know 


You beſt ſhould judge of Love, ſince Love 15 born of Tow, 
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The PERSONS. 
ME N. 1 8 


Don Ia Father o 5 
Roſara, WELD 4 Mr c. 


Don Philip, Nighted by 
Ivy F Mr. Booth. 
Oftavia, inlove with Roſara, Mr. Mill. a 


Trappanti, a caſt Servant 
of Don Philip's, >. Mr. Balellman. 


hes Servant to Don Philip, Mr. Bullock. 
Hoſt, Alguazile, and Servatus. | 


Wouts. 


Hypolita, ſecketiy! in N 
with Don Philip, Kits 8 


Roſara, in love with Octavia, Mrs. Sant lou. 
Flora, Confidant to Hypolita, —Mrs. Bicknell, 
Viſetta, Woman to Neſara, — Mrs. Saunders. 
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Acer I. 
SCENE, an Inn in Madrid. 


rte, Trappanti alone, talking jo himſelf. 


Ke my Friend Trappant?, thou'rt 


in a very thin Condition; thou haſt 
1 


+ 


neither Maſter, Meat, nor Money: 


una 

haſt all the ragged Virtues that were 
requiſite to ſet up an ancient Philoſopher. - Con- 
tempt and Poverty, Kicks, Thumps and Thinking 
thou haſt endur'd with the beſt of em; but when 
Fortune turns thee up to hard Faſting, that is to 
ſay, poſitively not eating at all, I perceive thou art 
a downright Dunce, with the ſame Stomach, and no 
more Philoſophy than a Hound upon Horfe-fleſh— 
Faſting's the Devil Let me ſee, — this, I take it, 
is the moſt frequented Inn about Ma##i4, and if a 
keen Gueſt or two ſhould drop in now— Hark! 
. ( within.) Take care of the Gentlemens 
Horſes there, ſee em well rubb'd and litter d. 


Trap. Juſt alighted ! If they do but ſtay to eat 


now ! Impudence aſſiſt me; Hah! a couple of 
pretty young Sparks, fauh?.. 
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Not but, couldſt thou part with that 
SCI 8 Itch of Eating too, thou 
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12 HShe won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 


gag'd him. 


— ſ— — 1 ꝛĩ ů̃ ̃ — 
. =_Y — —ͤͤ ˙ r! , 


Enter Hypolita and Flora, in Man's Habit, 
x 2 Servant with a Portmantue. 
Tra. Welcome to Madrid, Sir; welcome, Sir. 


Ho. Sir, your Servant. 


Serv. Have the Horſes pleas d your Honour? 
.. Hyp. Very well, indeed Friend: Prithee ſet down 
the Portmantue, and ſee that the poor Creatures 
want nothing : they have perform'd well, and de- 
ſerve our Care. 1 
Tra. III take care of that, Sir; here Oſtler. 
ein IExeunt Trap. and Servant, 
Flo. And pray, Madam, what do I deſerve, that 
have loſt the Uſe of Limbs to keep pace with you ? 
*dsheart ! you whipt and ſpurr'd like a Fox-hunter. 
It's a ſign you had a Lover in view; I'm ſure my 
Shoulders ake as if I had carried my Horſe on 'em, 
p. Poor Flora! thou art fatigu'd indeed, but 
1 ſhall find a way to thank thee for't. 
Flo. Thank me, quotha ! Egad I ſhan't be able to 
ſit this Fortnight : Well, Tm glad our Journey's at 
an end however; and now, Madam, pray what do 
you propoſe will be the End of our Journey ? 
p Why, now I hope the End of my Wiſhes 
— Don Philip. I need not tell you how far he 


is in my Heart. 

Flo. No, your ſweet Uſage of him told me that 

long enough ago; but now, it ſeems, you think fit 
to confeſs it; and what is't you love him for, pray: 
hp. His manner of bearing that Uſage. 

Fe. Ah, dear Pride! how we love to have it 
tickled ! But he does not bear it you ſee, for he's 
coming poſt to Madrid to marry another Woman ; 

. B4&V; one be neveraow. ©. o-- 5 
p. An unknown Face can't have very far en 
Flo. How came he to be engag'd to her at all? 

Hp. Why, I engag'd him. | : 

Flo. To another ? I Hy} 


bo 
ML QI ho my xe fon, rey hand hand fats 9 ac cn 


She won d, and ſhe won d not. 13 


im. . | ; | TIM | 
Flo. Ah! done like a Woman of Courage. 
Hyp. I could not bear the Thoughts of parting: 
with my Power; beſides, he took me at ſuch an 
advantage, and preſs'd me ſo home to a ſurrender, 
I could have tore him piece- meal. * | 
Flo. Ay ! I warrant you, an infolent— agreeable 
Puppey. Well, but to leave Impertinence, Madam, 
pray how came you to ſquabble with him ? | 


 Hyp. I'Il tell thee Hora: You know Don Philip 


Thorn upon my Wiſhes. I never ſaw him in the 
humbleſt poſture, bur ſtill 1 fancied he ſecretly pre- 
ſum'd his Rank and Fortune might deſerve me : 
This always ſtung my Pride, and made me over-a& 
it. Nay, ſometimes when his Sufferings have al- 
moſt drawn the Tears into my Eyes, I've turn'd the 
Subject with ſome trivial Talk, or humm'd a ſpite- 
ful Tume, tho' I believe his Heart was breaking. 
Flo. A very tender Principle, indeed. 

Hyp. Well! I don't know, 'twas in my Nature. 
But to proceed— This, and worſe Uſage continued 
a long rime ; at laſt, deſpairing of my Heart, he 
then reſolv'd to do a Violence on his own, by con- 


Lady of conſiderable Fortune here in Madrid: The 
Match is concluded, Articles are ſeal'd, and the 
Day is fix'd for his Journey. Now, the Night be- 
fore he ſer out, he came to take his leave of me, in 


not tell you my Confuſion at the News, and tho' I 


would have given my Soul to have deferr'd it, yet 


finding him, unleſs I bad him ſtay, reſolv'd upon 
the Marriage, I (from the pure Spirit of Contra- 
dition) ſwore to my ſelf I would not bid him do 
it, ſo call'd for my Veil, told him I was in haſte, 

7 - beg d 


* 
f 


Hyp. To my whole Sex, rather than own 1 lov'd 


wants no Charms that can commend a Lover, in 
Birth and Quality, I confeſs him my Superiour ; 
and *tis the thought of that has been a conſtant 


. —_— = * 
2 Fe CINE — — = 1 —ů + 
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ſenting to his Father's Commands, of marrying a 


- uf bn oi . — xm — 
2 n 


hopes, I ſuppoſe, I would have ſtaid him. I need 


— F 


14 He ubs eee | 
bes d his Pardon, your Servant, and ſo whipt to 
rayers. 

Flo. Well ſaid again, that was a Clincher: Ah! 
had not you better have been. at Confeſſion? _ 

Hyp. Why: really I might have ſav'd a long Ae 

ney by it. Te be ſhort, when I came from 2 urch 
Don Philip had left this Letter at home for me, 

without requiring an Anſwer. Read it 

Ho. (reads). Mur Uſage. has made me juſtly. deſpair 

of you, and nom any Change muſt better my Con- 
dition: At leaft it has reduc d me to a Neceſſity 
of trying the laſt Remedy, Marriage with 'anq- 
ther; if it prove ineffefual, I only wiſb yon 
may, at ſome Hours, "remember how little Cauſe 
1 have given you to have mage me for. ever 
miſerable, 5 „ l. 
Poor Gentleman ! very 1 by my Conſcience 
| Indeed, Madam, has was: carrying the Jeſt a little 
too far. 

Hyp. Ah! by many a long Mile, Elora: But es 
would you have a Woman do when her hand's in? 
Flo. Nay, the truth on't is, we never know the 

difference between Enough and a Surfeit; but, Love 
be — 'd, your proud Stomach's come down for t. 
Indeed tis not altogether ſo high as 'twas; 
In 4 a 2 9 the Letter ſet me at my Wits, end, and 
when I came to my ſelf, you may remember you 
thought me bewitch'd, for ! immediately call'd for 
my Boots and Breeches, a-ſtraddle we got; and ſo 
rode after him. 
Flo. Why truly, Madam, as to your Wits, 1 ve 
not much alter'd my Opinion of ech, for 1 can t 
ſee what you propole by it 
' Hyp. My whole Deſign, —.—— Hes in this Port- 
mantue, and theſe Breeches. 
N Flo. A notable Deſign, no doubt; but pray let's 
ear it. 

Hyp. Why, I do propoſe to be twice married 
ber ween em. \ 1 

Fle, How ! twice! Ne. 


— — 


che won d, "aud ſbe won d n.. 15 
© Hyp. By the help of the Portmantue I intend to 


1! then---Pll put off my Breeches and marty him. 
Flo Now I begin to take ye: But, pray what's 

in the Porrmiantue ? and, How came you by it ? 
ch p. T hired one to Real it from his Servant at 
e, the laſt Inn we lay at in Teledo: In it are Jewels 
L of value, Prefents to my Bride, Gold good ſtore, 
* Settlements, and credential Letters, to certiſie thax 
* the Bearer (which I intend to be my ſelf) is Don 
ry Philip, only Son and Heir of Don Fernando de las 
25 Torres, now reſid ing at Seville, whence we came. 
you Fb. A very fmart Undertaking, by my troth : 
/e WM And pray, Madam;/what Part am i to at? 
ver Dp. My Woman ſtill, when I can't lye for my 
„e, you age fe do ſt for me, in the Perfon of a 
cle i © Flo. And my Name is to be 

15 © hp. Don Gzzman, Diego, Mendez, r what you 
hat pleaſe be your own Godfather. e 


Flo. Egad, I begin to like it mightily; this may 
prove a very pleaſant Adventure, if we can but 
come off without” fighting, which, by the way, I 
don't eaſily perceive we thalt; for, to be fore Don 
Philip win make the Devil to do with us when he 
finds Inmleff fere before he comes hither. © 
n * O let me alone to give him Satisfaction. 


him Fatis faction; for my part, I can puſh no more 
than I can Ww im. IF I) 

we But you can Bully upon occaſion. 

Flo. T can ſcold when my Blood's up. 


ng in Petticoats. 
if I don't give you as good as you bring, Pl be 
content to wear Breeches as long as I live, tho' I 
lofe the End of my Sex by it. Well, Madam, now 
m2 "hs 8 | B 2 | -- you 


marry my ſelf to Don Philip's new Miſtreſs, and 


I'm afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give 


: Fyp. That's the ſame thing, Bullying would be 
coldi Rp 1 ITHSY 
Ho. Say ye ſo ? Why then Don look to your felf; 
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16 She won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 


you have open'd the Plot, pray when is the Play 
to begin? | 1 3 | | 
Hyp. J hope to have it all over in leſs than four 
Hours : we'll juſt refreſh our ſelves with what the 
Houſe affords, comb out our Wigs, and wait upon 
my Father-in-law— How now! What would this 
Fellow have ?— Enter Trappanti.] 
Trap. Servant Gentlemen, I have taken nice care 
of your Nags ; good Cattle they are by my troth, 


right and ſound, I warrant em; they deſerve care, 
- andthey have had it, and ſhall have it if they ſtay 


in this Houſe I always ſtand by, Sir, ſee em 
rubb'd down with my own Eyes — Catch me 
truſting an Oſtler, I'll give you leave to fill for me, 
and drink for me too. | 
Flo. J have ſeen this Fellow ſomewhere. + 
Trap. Hey-day ! what, no Cloth laid ! was ever 


ſuch Attendance ! hey, Houſe! Tapfſter ! Land- 


lord ! hey 4 [knocks] What was it you beſpoke 
Gentlemen? I, | : 
Hyp. Really, Sir, I ask your Pardon, I have al- 
moſt forgot you. 1 ee 
Trap. Pſhah ! dear Sir, never talk of it; I live 
here hard by—I have a Lodging—I can't call it a 


Lodging neither— that is, I have a—ſometimes I 


am here, and ſometimes I am there, and ſo here 
and there one makes ſhift, you know. — Hey! 
will theſe People never come? I Anocks. 
. Hyp. You give a very good account of your ſelf, Sir. 
Trap. O! nothing at all, Sir: Lord, Sir! 
was it Fiſh or Fleſh, Sir? - „e 
Flo. Really, Sir, we have beſpoke nothing yet. 
Trap. Nothing! for ſhame ! it's a ſign you are 
young Travellers; you don't know this Houſe, 
Sir; why they'll let you ſtarve if you don't ſtir, 
and call, and that like Thunder too — Hey! 
1 | lIll'enoc ks. 
 Bypa Ha! you eat here ſometimes, I n 
8 | pes. 


She won d, and he n' not. 5 17 
Jeb. Umph! —- Ay Sir, that's as it happens 
I Adem 2 home, indeed Th 
rally, you know, ſo out of order there, thar—Did 
you hear any freſh News upon the Road, Sir? 


Hyp. Only, Sir, that the King of France loſt a 


great Horfe- match upon the Apr rather day. | 
Trap. Hah ! a very odd place for a Horſe- race, 
- but the King of Fance may do any thing---- 
Did you come that way, Gentlemen, ar Fe 
1 8 | Knocks. 
e Enter Hoſt. | 
Hu: Did you call, Gentlemen? | | 
Trap. Yes, and bawl too, Sir: Here, the Gen- 


tlemen are. almoſt famiſh'd, and no body comes 
near em: What have you in the Houſe now that. 


will be ready prefently? .  _. 

Hoſt. You may have what you pleaſe, Sir. 

HDD. Can you get us a Partridge? ?? 

Hoſt. Sir, we have no Partridges ; but we'll get 
you what you pleafe in a Moment: We have a 
very good Neck of Mutton, Sir ; if you pleaſe it 
ſhall be clapt down in a Moment. | 

Hyp. Have you no Pigeons or Chickens ?- _ 
Hof. Truly Sir, we have no Fowl in the Houſe. 
at INN if ydu pleaſe, you may have any thing 
elfe in MN = — ; 5 Wer 
_ Hyp, Then prithee get us ſome young Rabbits. 
Hot. Upon my word, Sir, Rabbits are ſo ſcarce- 
they are not to be had for Money. 8 
Flo. Have you any Fiſh? 1 

Haft. Fiſh ! Sir, 1 dreft Yeſterday the fineſt Diſn 
that ever came upon a Table; I am ſorry we have 
none left, Sir; but, if you pleaſe, you may have 
any thing elſe in a Moment. | 


x 
* 


.  Tyap. Pox on thee, haſt thou nothing but Any» 


thing-elſe in the Houſe ?. 
Hoſt. Very good Mutton, Sir. 
p. Prithee get us a Breaſt then. 
535 B 3 . Hp. 


ings are gene- 


— + cut EEE PERF ns nb 91 wn 0 & >> 


NY 


18 She woud, and ſhe wou'd not. 


Hot. Breaſt ! Don't you love the Neck, Sir? 
__ Hyp. Ha'ye nothing in the Houſe but the Neck? 
Hef. Really, Sir, we don't uſe to be fo unprovi- 
ded, but at preſent we have nothing elſe left. 
Trap: Faith. Sir, I don't know but a Nothing- 
elſe may be very good Meat, when an Any-thing- 
elic is not to be had, 
 Hyp Then prithee Friend let's have thy Neck 
of Muiron before that is gone too. | 
Trap. Sir, he ſhall lay it down this Minute, III 
fee it done: Centlemen, I'II wait upon ye preſently ; 
for a Minute | mwſt beg your Pardon, and Leave 
to lay the Cloth my ſelf. 
Hp By no means, Sir. 5 
Trap. No Ceremony, dear Sir; indeed T']I do't. 
[Zxeunt Hoſt and Trap. 
Hyp. What can this familiar Puppey be ? | 
Flo. With much ado I have recolleQed his Face. 
Don't you remember, Madam, about two or three 
Years ago. Don Philip had a truſty Servant call'd 


Trappapei, that us'd now and then to ſlip a Note 


into your Hand as you came from Church ? 
Hyp. Is this he that Philip turn'd away for ſaying 
I was as proud as a Beauty, and homely enough to 
be good-humour'd ? | | 
Flo. Fhe very ſame, I aſſure ye ; only, as you 
fee, ſtarving has alter'd his Air a little. _ 
Hyp. Poor Fellow! I am concern'd for him: 
What makes him ſo far from Seville? 
Ho. I'm afraid all Places are alike to him. 
Hyp. I have a great Mind to take him into my 


| Service, his Aſſurance may be uſeful, as my Caſe 


ſands. 5 
Ho. Yon wou'd not tell him who you are 3 

11 9h There's no occaſion for it---.\'11 talk with 
= 


Enter: Trappants. 


Trap. Your Dinner's upon the Spit, n 


W 
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de won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 19 

and the Cloth is laid in the beſt Room Are you not 

for a Whet, Sir? What Wine? What Wine? Hey! 
Flo. We give you trouble, Sir. | 


Trap. Not in the leaſt, Sir,—Hey : [ knocks, 


| Enter Hoſt. 
Hoſt. Dye call, Gentlemen? 
Hyp. Ay; What Wine have ye? 
Hoft What fort you pleaſe, Sir. | 
Flo. Sir, will you pleaſe to name it? [zo Trap. 
Trap. Nay, pray Sir | i 
Hyp. No Ceremony, dear Sir; upon my word 
you ſhall. | 
Trap. Upon my Soul you'll make me leave ye, 
Gentlemen. | 6. 
Hyp. Come, come, no words ! prithee, you ſhall. 
Trap. Pſha! but why this among Friends now? 
Here !-—have ye any right Galicia ? A | 
Het. The beſt in Spain I warrant it. 


Trap. Let's taſte it ;. if it be good, ſet us out half 


a dozen Bottles for Dinner. - | 
Hoſt. Yes, Sis. [Exit Hoſt. 
Flo Who ſays this Fellow's a ſtarving now? On 

my Conſcience the Rogue has more Impudence 

than a Lover at Midnight. 


Hyp. Hang him, 'tis inoffenſive, I'll humour him. 


Pray Sir, (for I find we are like to be better 
acquainted, therefore I hope you won't take my 
Queſtion il) ) | 

Trap. O dear Sir! | 

Hyp. What Profeſſion may you be of? , 

Trap. Profeſſion, Sir, —-I —-I—-Ods me! here's 
the Wine, { Enter Hoſt] Come, fill out hold let 
me taſte it firſt—ye Blockhead, wou'd ye have the 
Gentleman drink before he knows whether it be 
good or not? [drinks] —Yes, twill do—— give 
me the Bottle, III fill my ſelf. Now, Sir, is not 
that a Glaſs of right Wine ? 2 

Hyp. Extreamly good indeed. — But Sir, as to. 
my Queſtion. Trp. 


She ond, and fhe won d nor. 
Tm afraid, Sir, chat Mutton won't be 
ho for us — * EE 75 

yp. O, pray Sir, w r you plea 2 
* Trap. Sir, your moſt fumble Ser vant.—— Here, 
Maſter! 8 ger us a —.— Ha! ay! get us a 


20 
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| Dozen of poach'd Eggs, a Dozen, d' ye bear 
| juſt to —— pop down a little. 

| | : Hoſt. Yes, Sir. 

h | | Trapp.) Friend, let there be a lietle (fer of 
Full Bacon to every one of em. 

1 . Fes r. fta. 
38 Hyp. Bur, Sir ne 

5 Trap. Odfo 1 had like to have forgot — here, 


il a—— Sancho! Sancho, ay, is n't your Name Sancho? 


14 Hoſt. Diego, Sir. 
10 Trap. On au, Diego ! that's true indeed, ige 
Fa Vos! | 


Hyp. I muſt een let him alone, there's no pur- 
| | ting in a word till his Mouth's full 

4 Come, here's to thee Diego [ drinks and fill 

) | po again] That I ſhould forget thy Name tho). 


Hoft, No great harm, Sir. 

if . * Trap. Diego, Hah! a very pretty Name, faith! 
F\ | — think you are married, are ye not, Diego 4 
I He. Ay, ay, Sir. 

i i Wap. Hah! how many Children? 

We H. Nine Girls and a Boy, Sir. 


ſt Trap. Hah ! nine Girls — Come, here's to ths 

0A again, Diego — Nine Girls ! a ſtirring Woman) I 

[ WT Garg ſay ; a good Houſewife, hat Diego. 

_ Pretty well, Sir. 

1 f Trap. Makes all her Pickles ber ſelf, I warrant 
| ye—=—Does the do Olives well? 

Hot. Will you be pleas'd to taſte em, Sir ? 
Trap. Taſte em! humh! prithee let's have a 
Plate, Diego. 

1! Hoſt. Yes, Sir. 
4 Hyp. And our Dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir? 
= when its ready call us. Nat. Ves, 
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She won d, and ſhe wou'd not.. 24 


Hoſt. W : ( Exit Hoſt. 

155 But, Sir, I was asking you of your Pro- 
feſſion, | 2851 1 | 

Tra. Profeſſion ! really, Sir, I don't uſe to pro- 
feſs much, I am a plain-dealing fort of a Man, if 
I ſay I'll ſerve a Gentleman, he may depend upon 
ME. 1 9790 nen: . . 

Flo. Have you ever ſerv'd, Sir? 

Tra, Not theſe two laſt Compaigns. 

Hyp. How ſo?  _ 

Tra. Some Words with my ſuperior Officer; I 
was alittle too free in ſpeaking my Mind to him. 
Hyp. Don't you think of ſerving again, Sir ? 

Tyra. If a good Poſt falls in my way. _.. 

Hyp. I believe I cou'd help you. — Pray, Sir, 
when you ſerv'd laſt, did you take Pay or Wages ? 
Trap. Pay, Sir? — Yes, Sir, I was paid, clear'd 
Subſiſtence and Arrears to a Farthing. - 

Hyp. And your late Commander's Name was — 

Tra. Don Philip de las Torres, © re 443 v8 
. Hyp. Of Seville? Et | 

Tra. Of Seville. | | that 

Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. You need 
not be curious; for I am ſure you;don't know me, 


tho" Ido you, and your Condition, which I dare pro- 


miſe you, LIl mend upon our better acquaintance. 
And your firſt ſtep to deferve it, is to anſwer me 
honeſtly to a few Queſtions : Keep your Aſſurance 
ſtill, it may do me ſervice, I ſhall like you better 
for it: Come, here's to encourage you. Lk 

© | - | gives him Money. ! 


* * 


* 


Trap. Sir my humble Service to you. 
Hyp. Well faid. 


1 # 


Flo, Nay, I'll paſs my word he ſhan't dwindle 


into Modeſty, 

Trap. I never heard a Gentleman talk better: in 
my Life : I have ſeen ſuch a ſort of a Face before; 
but where —— I don't know, nor I don't care. It's 
your Glaſs, Sir. | Hxp. 


22 l . hints wit. 
"yp. Grammercy ! here Couſin,” [drinks to Flo. ] 
Come now, what made Don Plilip turn you out of 
his Service ? Why did you leave him) | 
Te. Twas time, I think, his Wits Thad left 
him — The Man en Amr 


— 94 1. 


Tra. Ay, ſtark mad — in Love. 
Hyp. In Love? 'How pray? 
Tra. Very deep Up to the Wen enki] 
_ drown'd by this time, he would in —— I would 
have had him ſtopt when he was up to the Middle. 
- Hyp. What was the he was in DONS with? 
Dp. Sp! Now dor weryingh-Lib as of 
Hyp. So! Now a very Liken 5 
. ern yes What fort of Nee Li 34. ? 
». The Dinning re Woman; ett 
3 2 Had \heno Name? 1 8 1 
Tra. Her Chriftjans Name was Done Mu. 3 


—_ 


but her proper Name 'was'$hivHeeock. 
Flo. How d'ye like: that Pram t. A221 
top. Pretty well: Aide to 8 Wis he 
— Um — 1 gh 21 
Ho. How: bye ke thav?- Wh 
e. Umph - 1 ©! (re Fa) tha he r: 
In Sometimes 2 It 
. Good! Hemeurf bn 91 N bah 
4. Very feldogy. - - 43 1 we? 6 63 v4: 20160 
"mo Froud. 19118 is n b 408 3h aff; 
Tra. e sse 07 2 e 957914. 4,24 152 
Ey Wa the honeſt? + 755 5 
Tra. Very Proud: -- AN ttt YI * 


e. Path! I don remember enn 
Hyp. Hah! d'ye think ſhe lov'd him? 


Tyra. If ſhe did, twas ha the Cobler loy'd his 
Wife. | 


"ow How was that A nb oral ps! 
| e Why, 


What! had ſhe no . Gaukler A 


. r 


Tra. Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told 


he was reſolv'd the Bitch ſhould never know 1 it 
Hp. Did ſhe uſe him fo very a p 

Tra. Like a Jade. 

Flo. How d ye do now ? * Hyp Fl 
Hyp. I don't know — methinks I > 4 ſure! 
hat! was ſhe not handſom, ſay. ye ? 


ad, 3 A deviliſn Tongue. 1 EET er 
uld Hyp. Was ſhe ugly 7? WE f TY. 
dle. F.. Ay, ſay that at your bi, r e 


Hyb. What was ſhe ? How did ſhe loox? 


Tra. Look! Why, faith, the Woman lookt very | 


my well when the had a Blaſh-j in her Face. 


\ Hyp. Did ſhe often Bluſh ? 
187 Tra. I never ſaw her. a 
8 Hyp. Never ſa w her! Had the no Charm 3 > Wins 


ts; made him love ber? 
I Tra. Really, I can't tell. 


Typ. No. How d ye like the Picture, Madam. 2 4 ) 
nd. D. ©! Ol extreamly well, the Rogue has pur 


„me into a cold Sweat. I am as humble as an * 
11 fending Lover. [Enter Hoſt:} 

20-4 Hal. Gentlemen, Your Dinner upon the Table. 
Vit? Exit Hoſt. 
Ae . Hyp. That s welt! Come Sir, at Dinner I' give 


ſelf and me. 
Tra, Come Sir, K ooh ltr 

Flo. Nay, dear Sir, no Ceremony. 
Tra. Sir, Jour very humble Servant. 


a As they are going, H p. rem] 
KS Come back; here's one I To's ee be e 


Tra. Sir, the Ber wall be cold. 


2. Sir, your humble Servant again. [ Ex. Tra. 
Flo You ſeem concern 'd; who ist? 


See, and fi adde 23. 


I ; Neighbour he jov'd her never the worſe, but 
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you farther Indeations how you n lern aur 


Hyp. Do you eat it, hot then, we are not hungry. | 


hp. 


24 She wou d, and ſhe wou d not. 
Hyp. My Brother Octavio, as I live Come 
this way. llit.bey retire. 
Enter Otvio, and a Serypbny; 

O8. Faſper; run immediately to Roſara's Wo. 
man, tell her I am juſt-come ro Town, flip that 
* into her Hand, and ſtay for an Anſwer. 
ne,, 

Re- enter Hoſt, canducriax Don Philip. 
Hof. Here, Sir, pleaſe to walk this way. 
Flo And Don Philip by Jupiter. 
D. Ph. When my Servant comes, ſend him to 
me immediately 
"Moſt. Yes, Sir. 
Hyp. Nay, then it's time fir us to mako. read 
Alons ! — [Exit oy and 4 Eto 
Oc. Don Philip !. 
B. Ph. Dear Ofavio! 
OF. What lucky Point of the Compaſs cou'd 
blow us upon one another ſo? _ 
D. Ph. Faith! a Wind very contrary to my In. 
clination : Bur the worſt I ſee blows ſome good; 
Lam overjoy'd to ſee you — But, what makes you 
ſo far from the Army? 

Oc. Who thought to have found you ſo far 
from Sevil? © . 
D. Ph. What do you do at Madrid? 
Oc. O Friend, ſuch an unfortunate Occaſion, 

et ſuch a lucky Diſcovery ! ſuch a Mixture of 
Joy and Torment no poor Dog yo . Was 
ever plagu'd with. 
D. Ph. Unriddle, pray. 
oc. Don't you remember, about ſix Months 
ago I wrote you word of a dear delicious ſprightly | 
Creature, that I had bombarded for a whole um- 
mer to no purpoſe? - 
D. Ph. I remember. 
Oct. That ſame filly, e charming Angel, 
now 6 | N 
| D. P 


She won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 25 
v. Ph. Then ſhe's taken. . 


0#. I can't tell that: For you muſt know, her 
erfidious Father, contrary to his Treaty with me, 


* and her Inclination, is going to 
| : D. Ph. Marry her to another? 
0X. Of a better Eſtate than mine it ſeems. She 
tells me here, he is within a Days march of her, 
begs me to come upon the ſpur to her Relief, and 
if I don't arrive too late, confeſſes ſhe loves me 
10 well enough to open the Gates, and let me enter 
the Town. before him. There's her Expreſs, read 
jt —— | 
— Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti appear in the 
fo. | Balcony. : 


Hyp. Hark ! they are talking of a Miſtreſs 
qd | let's obſerve. = > | 
bas Flo. Trappanti, there's your old Maſter. - 


In. Tra. Ay, I know him again : But I may chance 
od: o tell him, he did not know a good Servant when 
you he had him. ; 


D. Ph. ( reads.) ©* My Father has concluded a 


far . Match for me with one I never ſaw, and intends, 
| in two days to perfect it; the Gentleman is ex- 
= : pected every hour: In the mean time, if you 
Ban % know any Friend. that has a better Title to me, 
re of, adviſe him forthwith to put in his Claim: I am 
- was N almoſt out of my Senſes, which you'll eaſily be- 
| g lieve when I tel] you, if ſuch a one ſhou'd make 
haſte, I ſhan't have time to refuſe him any thing 
onths Hyp. How's this? 
hely | D. Ph. No Name. 


Oct. She never wou'd truſt it in a Letter. 

Flo. this ſhou'd ee Philip's Miſtreſs ! 

Tra. Sir, you may take my Word it is, I know 
the Lady, and what the Neighbours ſay of her. 
w Hyp. This was a lucy Diſcovery — But huſh. 
b. Pb. D. Ph, What will you do = this Caſe ? . 


ac. 
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26 Sbe wou d, and ſbe uon d not. 


Oct. That I don't yet know, I am half diſtracted YL 
L have-juſt fent my Servant to tell her I am come 
to Town, and beg an Opportunity to ſpeak with 
her: I long to ſee her: I warrant the poor Fool 
will be ſo ſoft and humble, now ſhe's in a Fright. 


D. ph. What will you propoſe at your meeting her 


Oc. I don't know, may be another Meeting: At 
leaſt it will come to a kind Look, a Kiſs,Good- bye, 
and a Sigh! — ah! if I can but perſwade her to 
run away. with me. | | 

D Ph. Conſider ! 

D. Ph. Ah! ſo I do; what a Pleaſure'twou'd be 
to have her ſteal out of her Bed in a ſweet Moon- 
ſhiny Night! to hear her come pat, pat, pat, along 
in her Slippers, with nothing but a thin filk Night- 


-gown looſe about her, and in this tempting Dreſs 


to have her jump into my Arms breathleſs with 


Fear, her panting Boſom cloſe to mine; then to 


tifle her with Kiſſes, and curl my ſelf about her 


Imooth, warm Limbs, that breathe an healing 
Odour from their Pores, enough to make the 
Senſes ake, or Fancy mad. 

D. Ph. Octavio, 1 envy thee : Thou art the hap- 


pieſt Man in thy Temper. - 


Oc. And thou art the moſt alter'd I ever knew: 
Prithee, what makes thee ſo much upon the Hum 
drum? Well, are my Siſter and you come to a 
right Underſtanding yet? When do you marry? M 

Hyp So, now I ſhall have my Picture by ano- il 


.ther Hand. 


D. Ph. My Condition, Octavio, is very much 
like your Miſtreſs's : She is, going to - marry. the 
Man ſhe never ſaw, and I the Woman. | 

Oc. *Dsdeath ! you make me tremble, I hope tis 


not my Miſtreſs. 


D. Ph. Thy Miſtreſs! That were an 1dle Fear, 


Madrids a wide Place. — Or if it were (ſhe 


loving you) my Friendſhip and my Honour wou'd 
oblige me to deſiſt. | Oc. 


3 


— 


— "4 , | | | = 

Shbe word, and ſoe won d not. 27 
oc. That's generous, indeed: But ſtill you 
amaze me Aces quite broke off with my Siſter? 


th 1 hope ſhe has given you no Reaſon to forget her. 

ol Hyp. Now I tremble. _ 3 

hr. D. Ph. The moſt ſevere that ever Beauty printed 

8 in the Heart of Man, a Coldneſs unaccountable 
At to Senſe. OR 

Je, 08. Piſhaw ! diſſembl'd. 

0 Hyp. Hah! 3 8 

D. Ph. I can't think it, Lovers are ſoon flatter' d 
into Hope, bur ſhe appear'd.to me indifferent to ſo 

be nice a Point, that ſhe has ruin'd me without the 

ol Trouble of reſolving it. 

ong Ho. Well! Men are Fools. 


ghr- ob. And by this time ſhe's in Fits for your 
leaving her; *tis. her Nature, I know. her from her 


vith Bib and Baby; I remember at five Years old the 


a tO Vixen has faſted three days together in pure ſpight 
her to her Governeſs. | 
ling Hyp. So! | 
the Oct. Nothing cou'd ever in appearance make her 


Pleas'd, or angry; always too proud to be oblig' d, 


hap- too high to be affronted, and thought nothing ſa 
low, as to ſeem fond of Revenge: She had a Sto- 


EW mach that cou'd digeſt every thing but Humility: 
Tum Hyp. Goodlack, Mr. Wit. 1 
LO 2 OZ: Vet with all this. 've ſometimes ſeen her 
2 good-natur'd, generous, and tender. Sp 
ano- p. There the Rogue was civil again.  ._ 
3 D. Ph. I have thought ſo too.  [ghing.] 


ſp. How can he ſpeak of me with ſo much 
y.the e { id IN 


tl OF. For all her Uſage of you, I'll be ra:Fd'if 


the did not love you. | 

D. Ph. J rather think ſhe hated me: However, 
Fear, WF now ' tis paſt, and J muſt endeavour to think no 
(te more of her. 4 


vou d Hyp. Now I begin to _— my ſelf. 
| ” 


08; 
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28 She won d, and ſhe wou d not. 
OS. Then you are determined to marry this 
other Lady? _ . | 755 
D. Ph. That's my Buſineſs to Madrid. 
Tra. Which ſhall be done to your Hand. 
D. Ph. Beſides, I am now oblig'd by Contract. 
Oct. Then ( tho' ſhe be my Siſter ) may ſome 
zealous, old, ill- natur'd Dog revenge your Quar- 
re] to her. | | 
Hyp. T hank you, Sir. 
D. PH. Come, forget it. 

Oc. With all my Heart; let's go in and drink 
2 new Miſtreſs's Health. When do you viſit 
er 

D. Ph. I intended it immediately: But an un- 
Jucky Accident has hinder'd me; one of my Ser- 
vants fell ſick upon the Road, ſo that I am forc'd 
to make ſhift with one, and he is the moſt negli- 
gent, ſottiſn Rogue in Nature, has left the Port- 
mantue, where all my Writings and Letters of 
concern are, behind him at the laſt Town we lay, 
ſo that I can't properly viſit the Lady or her Father 
till Jam able to aſſure them who I am. 3 
Of. Why don't you go back your ſelf to ſee fo 
em ? | 

D. Ph. I have ſent my Servant, for IJ am really 

tir'd: I was loth to appear too much concern'd 
for 'em, leſt the Raſcal ſhould think it worth his 
while to run away with 'em. „ : 

| Enter Servant to Octavio. 

Oc. How now? 1 

Serv, Here's an Anſwer, Sir. 1 @ Letter] 
Fp. Come, we have ſeen enough of the Ene- i 

'my's Motions to know it's time for us to decamp. 
lIExit Hip. Flo. and Tra. from above. 

OZ. (to D. Ph.) My dear Friend, I beg a thou- 
fand Pardons, I muſt leave you this Minute, the 
kind Creature has ſent for me; I am a Soldier, 
you know, and Orders muſt be obey'd, when J 
wh | come 


— ——U— —— — 


She won d, and. ſhe won d not. 29 
lis come off o Duty, Fll immediately wait upon you. 


dieu. ITxit Octav.] 
9 Here Houſe! | IkEnxter Hoſt. 
Prithee ſee if my Servant be come yer. 

Heſs. I believe he is, Sir; is not he in Blue r 

D. Ph. Ay, where is the Sot? | E, 

Hot. Juſt refreſhing himſelf with a Glaſs at the 
Gate. 

D. Ph. Pray tell the Gentleman, I'd ſpeak: with 


ink him LExi Hoſt.] 
'iſit In all the Neceſſaries of Life there is not a greater 


Plague than Servants. Hey, Soto! 


un- Enter Soto drunk. | 

Ser- Sot. — Did you pleaſe to - ſuch! call, Sir? 
5 d D. Ph. What's the — Blockhead, I muft 
gli- always wait upon you thus? | 

ort- — Sir, I did * know any thing of it, 1 
of I- came as ſoon as you ſe - ſe - ſe - ſent for me. 
lay, D. Ph. And why not without ſending, Sir? Did 
ther you think I expected no Anſwer to the Buſineſs I 


{eat you about: . 

Sor. Yes, Sir, — I did think you wou'd 
be willing — that is-- ro have an Account — fo I 
ſtaid to take a Glaſs at the Door, becauſe I wou'd 
not be out of the way — huh! | 

D. Ph. You are drunk, Raſcal—Where's the 
Portmantue? | Ho. 

Sor. Sir, I am here—if you pleaſe, I'll give you 
the whole Account how the Matter is, huh! 


D Ph. My Mind miſgives me—ſpeak Villain 
Ene- Fri kes him) 
mp. „ Sot. I will, Sir, as ſoon as I can put my Words 
abo into an intelligible Order, I an't running away, Sir. 
thou- D Ph. To the Point, Sirrah! 
, the Sor Not of your Sword, dear Sir. 
Idier, D. Ph. Sirrah, be brief, or ['11l murder you: 


Where's the Portmantue? 
' So · 


D. Ph. You'll find me here, or hear of me: 


— . 9 WIG we et API rn Arn may 
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30 * She wou'd, and ſhe wou'd not. 
Sor. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all the 
Aricteſt ſearch in the World, and diank at every 
Houle upon the Road, .going and coming, and 
ask d about it; and fo at laſt, as I was coming 
within a Mile of the 'T own here, I found then 

D. Ph What! Wt 

Sort. J hat it muſt certainly be loſt. 8 
D Ph, Dog! d'ye think this muſt ſatisfy me? 

> Ro | (beats him.) 

Sor. Lord, Sir, you won't hear Reaſon. —— 
Are you ſure you han't it about you ?——if I 
know any thing of it, I wiſh I may be burnt. 
Di. Ph, Villain! your Life can't make me Satiſ- 
action. . 8 

Sot. No, Sir, that's hard a Man's Life 
can't for my part I- I | 

D. Ph. Why do I vent my Rage againſt a Sot, | 
Cod of Earth? I ſhou'd accuſe my ſelf for truſt- 
ing him, | ; | 
$04, Sir—I had rather— bought a Portmantue 
out of my own Pocket, than have had fuch a life 
about it. ; 
Di Ph, Be dumb! 

Sor. Ahuh! Yes. | F ws: 

D. Ph. If this Raſcal had ſtole it. ſure he wou'd 
not have ventur'd to come back again — I am 
eanfounded ! Neither Don Manuel, nor his Daugh- 
ter know me, nor any of his Family. If I ſhou'd 
not viſit him till I can receive freſh Letters from 
my Father, he'll in the mean time think himſeM 
aff;onted by my Neglect — What ſhall I do? 
Suppoſe I go and tell him my Misfortune, and beg 


His Patience till we can hear again from Sevi. I 


muſt think! Hey, Sot! (Exeunt.) 

Re-enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 

Tra. Hold, Sir, let me touch up your Fore-top 
2 Rttle. . | 

By. So! my Gloves Well, Trappanti, 208 

| ow 


She won d, and ſbe wou d uit. 31 
know your Buſineſs, and if I marry the Lady, you 
know my Promife oo. 2 
Tra. Sir, I ſhall remember 'em both: -Odſo! 
1 had like to have forgot here, Houſe! a Baſon 
and Waſhball.— I've a Razor about me hey! 
(knocks) Let me take off your Wig, Sir. N 
Hyp. What's the matter i | 
Tra. Sir, you are not ſhav'd. 
Hyp. Shav'd ! 5 ä 
Tra. Ever while you live, Sir, go with a ſmooth 
Chin to your Miſtreſs —Hey ! (kmoks.) 
Hyp. I his Puppey does fo plague me with his Im- 
pertinence, I ſhall laugh out and difcover my ſelf. 
Tra. Why Diego. (knocks) £ 
a 12 Pſha! prithee don't ſtand fooling, we're in 
aſte. 8 | 
*T Flo. Ay, ay, ſhave another time. 
ft - Tra. Nay, what you pleaſe, Sir, your Beard is 
not much, you may wear it to day. : 
(taking her by the Chin.) 
Flo. Ay, and to morrow too: Pray, Sir, will you 
ſee the Coach ready, and pur in the things? 
Tra. Sir, I'll ſee the Coach ready, and put in the 


3 things? % Exit Trap. 

Mu Ho. Come, Madam, Courage! Now let's do ſome» 
am hing for the Honour of our Sex, give a Proof of our 

3gh- arts, and tell Mankind we can contrive, fatigue, 

u'> uſtle, and bring about as well as the beſt of em. 


Hyp. Well faid, Flora: For the Honour of our 
dex be it then, and let the grave Dons think them- 
elves as wile as they pleaſe ; but Nature knows 
Where goes more Wit ro the Management of ſome 
imours, than the hardeſt Point in Politicks. 


Wiſely to Us the State of Love's aſſign d, 
As Love's the weightier Buſineſs of Mankind. 
t Exeunt, 


Ae End of the Firf 4%, ACP 


Therefore to Men th' Affair of State's confin'd; 5 


32 She wow'd, and ſle od wh =» 
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SCENE, Don Manuel's Houſe. 
Enter Roſara and Viletta. 
2 In 
1 Rof. Talk of OFaw7o then. 
Vill. How do you know but the Gentleman your 
Fat her deſigns you for, may prove as pretty a Fel- 
low as he? Have a little Patience; if you ſhou'd 
happen to like him as well, would not that do 
pour Buſineſs as well? 
1 Roſ. Do you expect Ofauio ſhou'd thank you for 
this ? E412 >" el 
Pil. The Gentleman is no Fool. 
Roſ. He'll hate any one that is not a Friend to 
his Love. Sr 9 3 
lil. Hang em, ſay I : But can't one quench the 
Thirſt without jumping into the River? Is there 
no Difference between Cooling and Drowning ? 
OZevir's now in a very good Poſt —— keep him 
there I know the Man: He underſtands the 
, Buſineſs he is in to a Hair: But faith, you'll ſpoil i 
him; he's too pretty a Fellow, and too poor a one 
for an Husband, ©». 41% 
Roſ Poor! he has enough. 
Fil. That's the moſt he has. 

Roſ. 'T will do our Buſinefs: 5 
vil. But when you have no Portion (which I'm 
afraid you won't have with him) he'll ſoon have 
enough of you, and how will your Buſineſs be 
done then, pray ? -- 8 

Roſ. Pſhah ! you talk like a Fool! | 3 
Vil. Come, come, if Octavio muſt be the Man, 
I ſay, let Den Philip be the Husband. Ro, 


* 
- 


— ä—œ——ͤ ——— üEüwd„ᷣ— > As 
2 — 


Roſ I tell you, Fool, I'll have no Man but an 
Husband, and no Husband but OZFavio: When 


r 


talk to me of ſomebody elſe. 

Vil. In vain, I ſee, — I ha' done, Madam, 
one muſt have Time to beWiſe : Bur, in the mean 
while what do ye reſolve ? Poſitively not to mar- 
ry Don Philip, e | 

Roſ. I don't know what I ſhall do, 'till I ſee 
OFavio: When did he ſay he wou'd be here? 

Vil. Oh! I dare not tell you, Madam. 
dur Roſ. Why ? | 1 
Fel- Vil. J am brib'd to the contrary. 
ou'd Roſ. By whom? „ Tal | 
do vil. Octavio, he juſt now ſent me this lovely 

Piece of Gold, not to tell you what time he wou'd 
| for be here. r | 2 

Roſ. Nay, then Vletta, here are two Pieces that 

are twice as lovely; tell me when I ſhall ſee him 


— 


you find I'am weary of him, I'll give you leave to 


d to Vil. Umh! theſe are lovely Pieces indeed. 

: 3 (ſmiling) 
h the Roſ. When, Piletta? | ” 
there vil. Have you no more of em, Madam? | 
ing ? Roſ. Pſhah ! There, take Purſe and all; will 
him {that content thee? | 


the WS 771. O! Dear Madam, 1 ſhou'd be unconſciona- 
ſpoil ble to deſire more; but really I was willing to 


have 'em all firſt. e 
Roſ. When will he come? | Hing 


Jing about the Houſe this quarter of an Hour; but 
I did not obſerve, Madam, you were willing to 


ch 1'm ſee him, *cill you had convinc'd me by ſo plain a 
1 have Proof. 8 f e 
eſs be Roſ. Where's my Father? 
8 Fil. Faſt afleep in the Great-Chair. 85 
Roſ. Fetch him in then before he wakes. 
> Man t. Let him wake, his Habit will protect him. 
RR. His He <7 #755 2 > ee 


Pil. Why the poor Gentleman has been hanker. 


\ 


34 She wound, and ſhe wou'd not. 
Pil. Ay, Madam, he's turn'd Fryer to come at 
Fou; if your Father ſurprizes us,T have a Lie ready 
to back him Hiſt, O#avio, you may enter, 

Enter Octavio ina Fryer s Habit. 
Oc. After a thouſand Frights and Fears, do J 
live to ſee my dear Raſara once again, and kind. 

Roſ. What ſhall we do, Octavio? 5 
| - [Looking kindly on him.] 
OZ. Kind Creature! Do! why as Lovers ſhou'd 
do; what no- body can undo; let's run away this 
Minute, tie ourſelves faſt in the Church-knot, and | 
defy Fathers and Mothers. | 
Roſ. And Fortunes too ?\ 
Oc. Pſhah ! We ſhall have it one Day: They 
muſt leave their - Money behind 'em,  _ 
Reoſ. Suppoſe you fill ery my Father's Good-na. 
2. ? You know he. once encourag'd your Ad. i 
eſſes. | | 
OZ. Firſt let's be faſt marry'd;; perhaps he may 
good-natur'd when he can't help it: If we 
ud try him now, 'twill but ſet him more upon 
is Guard againſt us: Since we are liſted under 
ve, don't let us ſerve in a ſeparate. Garriſon. 
Come, come, ſtand to your Arms, whip a Suit of 
Night- Cloaths into your Pocket, and let's march 

in a Body together, 
Roſ. Ah.! my Father, 

Oc. Dead! | | 
Nil. To your Function. a 
5 Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. V iletta. 
Fil. Sir. 8 
D. Ma. Where's my Daughter? 
Vil. Hiſt, don't diſturb her. | cre. | 
D. Ma. Diſturb her! why, what's the Matter? 
Vi. She's at Confeſſion, Sir. | 
D. Ma. Confeſſion! I don't like that; a young 
Woman ought to have no Sins at all. 


. 
* 


7 


rer? 


young 


Vil 


She wort d, and ſhe vd not. 33 
Nil. Ah! dear Sir, there's no living without em. 
D. Ma. She's now at Years of Diſcretion. 

771. There's the Danger, Sir, ſhe's juſt of the 


Waſting Age: One has really no Reliſh of a Sin' till 


ifteen 133 {ES 
D. Ma. Ah! then the Jades have ſwinging Sto- 


Wnachs ; I find her Averſion to the Marriage Lhave 
ropos d her, has put her upon diſobedient thoughts: 
WT here can be no Confeſſion without Guilt. 


Vil. Nor no Pardon, Sir, without Confeſſion. 
D. Ma. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem 
icked : Hufſy, you ſhall confeſs for her, I'Il have 
her ſend her Sins by you, you know 'em I'm ſure ; 
but III know what the Fryer has got out of her. 
Save you, Father. | 
Oct. Bleſs you, Son. 5 
D. Ma. How now, what's become of Father 
Benedic ? Why is not he here? 
Vil. Sir, he is not well, and ſo defir'd this Gen- 
leman, his Brother here, to officiate for him. 
D. Ma. e ſeems very young for a Confeſſor. 
vil. Ay, Sir! he has not been long at it, | 
Oc. Nor don't deſire to be long in it; I wiſh 


Wl underſtand it well enough to make a Fool of my 
old Don here. wh | (aſide) 


D. Ma. Well, Sir! how do you find the Pulſe, of 
Iniquity beat there ? What ſort of Sin has ſhe moſt 


EStomach too? 


OF. Why truly, Sir, we have all F:ailties, and 
your Daughter has had moſt powerful Temptations. 
D. Ma. Nay, the Devil has been very buſy with 


Wer theſe two Days. | 


Oct. She has told me a moſt lamentable Story. 

D. Ma. Ten to one but this lIamentable Story 
proves a moſt damnable Lie. 5 

Oct. Indeed, Son, I find by her Confeſſion, that 
you are much to blame for your tyrannical Go- 
ſerument of her. | 


2 D. Ma; 


% 


36 _ . She wou'd, and fhe wou d not. 
D Ms. Hey-day! What has the Jade been in- 
venting Sins for me, and confeſſing em inſtead of 
her own ? Let me come — ſhe ſhall be lock'd up 
*till ſhe repents em too | 5 

Oc. Son forbear: This is now a Corroboration 
of your Guilt: This is inuman. | 

D. Ma. Sir, I have done: But pray, if you pleaſe, 
let's come to the Point : What are theſe terrible | 
Cruelties, that this tender Lady accuſes me of? 

OZ Nay, Sir, miſtake her not: She did not 
with any malicious Deſign, expoſe your Faults, but 
as her own depended on em: "Her Frailties were 
the Conſequence of your Cruelty. 

D. Ma. Let's have em beth, Antecedent and 
Conſequent. : 88 
Oc. Why, ſhe confeſt her firſt, maiden, inno- 
cent Affection, had long been ſettled upon a young 
Gentleman, whoſe Love to her you once encou- 
rag d.; and after their moſt ſolemn Vowsof mutual 
Faith, you have moſt barbarouſly broke in upon 
her Hopes, and to the utter Ruin of her Peace, 
contracted her to a Man ſhe never ſaw. . ET | 
D. Man,\Very good, I ſee no Harm in all this. 
0. Methinks the Welfare of a Daughter, Sir, 
might be of weight enough to make you ſerious. 
D. Man. Serious! So Jam, Sir, what a Devil, 
muſt I needs be melancholy becauſe I have got 
her a good Husband? | 
+ OF. Her Melancholy may tell you, Sir, ſhe can't 
think him a good one. | 
D. Man. Sir, I underſtand thinking better than 
ſhe, and 1'11 make her take my Word. 

OF. What have you to object againſt the Man 
ſhe likes ? 1 
D. Man. The Man Ilike! * 

OF. Suppoſe the unhappy Youth ſhe loves ſhou'd 
| throw himfelf diſtracted at your Feet, and try to 
melt you into Pity ? | N 
RIS. as | D. May, 


She won d, and ſhe wou d not. 37 
an. Ay J. That if he can. | 
8 — not, Sir, refuſe to hear him. 
D. Man. Sir, I ſhall not refuſe him any thing, that 
1 am ſure will ſignify nothing. | : 
0X. Were you one Moment to refle& upon the 
WP ng which ſeparated Lovers feel, were Nature 


iſe, dead in you, that Thought might wake her. 

ble D. Man. Sir, when I am ask'd to do a Thing I 

Ihzve not a Mind to do, my Nature fleeps like a 

not Op. | 

but 64. Then J muſt tell you, Sir, this Obſtinacy 

vere obliges me, as a Church-man, to put you in Mind 

of your Duty; and to let you know too, you 
and ME ought to pay more Reverence to our Order. _ 

8 D. Man. Sir, I am not afraid of the Sin of mar- 
nno-rying my Daughter to the beſt Advantage: And ſo, 
dung if you pleaſe, Father, you may walk Home again 
cou when any thing lies upon my Conſcience, III ſend 
atual for you. DE 3 » 
upon OZ. Nay, then, tis time to claim a Lover's Right, 
eace, and to tell you, Sir, the Man that dares to ask Ro- 

ara from me, is a Villain. [Throws off bis Diſguiſe: 

Als. Vil. $o ! here will be fine Work (aſide) 
Sir, D Man, Octauid ! the Devil ! NPE bo 
ous. 05. You'll find me one, unleſs you do me ſpeedy: 
Devil, WJuſtice : Since, not the Bonds of Honour, Nature, 
e got nor ſubmiſſive Reaſon can oblige. you, I am reduc'd 

o take a ſurer, ſhorter way, and force you to be 
e cant uſt, J leave you, Sir, to think on't. 

: 2. [Walks about © Angrily. | 
than D. Man. Ah! Here's a Confeſſor! Ah! that Jade 
| df mine — and that other Jade of my Jade's —- 
Man ere has been rare Doings! — Well! it ſhan t hold 

oog, Madam ſhall be noos'd to Morrow Morning 

| Huh! Sir's in a great Paſſion here, but it won't 

ſhou'd o- thoſe long Strides, Don, will never bring you 
try to 


he ſooner to your Miſtreſs — Roſara ! ſtep into 
„F + that 
D. Mat, 


38 Se wou d, and ſhe wou'd not. 
that Cloſet, and fetch my Spectacles off o the Ta. 
ble there. Tum ! tum 1 (Sing,) 
Vil. Idon't like the old Gentleman's Looks. (A ae. 
Roſ This Obſtinacy of yours, my dear Father, 
you ſhall find runs in the Family. 
= [Exit Roſara, and D. Man. locks her in] 
D Man. Tum! dum! dum! (nge. 
C. Sir, I wou'd adviſe you, as your neareſt 
Friend, to defer this Marriage for three Days. 
D. Man. Tum! tum tum! | 
Fil. Sir, you have lock'd my Miſtreſs in. (pertly) 
D. Man. Tum! dum! dum 8 
Vil. If you pleaſe to lend me the Key, Sir, III 
let her out. | : 
D. Man. Tum dum: dum . 

OZ, You might afford me at leaſt, as Iam a 
Gentleman, a civil Anſwer, Sir. 1 
D Ma. Why then, in one Word, Sir, you ſhall 
not marry my Daughter; and as you are a Gen- 
tleman, I'm ſure you won't think it good Manners 
to ſtay in my Houle, when I ſubmiſſively beg of 

you to walk out. HE 

Oct. You are the Father of my Miſtreſs, and 
ſomething. Sir, too old to anſwer, as you ought, 
this Wrong; therefore I'll look for Reparation 
where I can with Honour take it ; and ſince you 
have oblig'd me to leave your Houſe, III watch 
it carefully, I'll know who dares enter it. This, 
Sir, be ſure of, the Man that offers at Roſara's Love 
ſhall have one Virtue, Courage at leaſt, I'll be his 
Proof of that, and e er he. ſteps before me, force 
him to deſerve her. | Exit Octavio. 

D. Man. Ah! poor Fellow ! he's mad now, and 
does not know what he wou'd be at: — But how- 
ever, twill be no harm to provide againſt him — 
Who waits there? N 

Enter a Servant. 


Run you for an Alguazile, and bid-your Fellows 
| | ME 


She won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 39 
arm themſelves, I expect Miſchief at my Door im- 
mediately : If OFawvio offers any Diſturbance, knock 
him down, and bring him before me. ¶ Exit. Ser. 
7;1. Hiſt !' don't I hear my Miltreſs's Voice? 

Roſ. (within) Yilerta ! * | | 
I Here ! here, Madam — Bleſs me, what's 
this? 


ede. 
her, 


in] 


areſt 8 a 
| Viletta Iiſtent at the Cloſet-door, and Roſara 
t. pbruſts a Billet to her thro' the Key-hole. 
Ha! a Billet to Oa vio a———Hem. 
| WEE [puts it into her Boſom. 
D. Ma. How now, Huſſy, What are you fum- 
bling about that Door for? | 
Ul. Nothing, Sir; I was only peeping to fee if 
my Miſtreſs had done Prayers yer. | | 
D. Ma. Oh! ſhe had as good let em alone, for ſhe 


ty 
Tu 


am a | 


ſhall WW ſhall never come out till the has Stomach enough 
Gen- to fall too upon the Man I have provided for her. 
nners ¶ But hark you, Mrs. Modeſty, was it you, pray, that 
eg of et in that able Comforter for my Babe of Grace 


n 5 
Vil. Ves, Sir, I let him in. . (pertly. 
D. Me. Did you ſo! —— Hah! Then if you 


and 
ught, i 


ration Hleaſe, Madam Lil let you ont go - go - get 
you Sheet of brown Paper, pack up your Things, and 
watch et me never ſee that damn d ugly Face of thine as 
This, Nong as T live. by | 

Love Vil. Bleſs me, Sir, you are in a ſtrange Humour, 
be his hat you won't know when a Servant does as ſhe 
force Hhou'd do. \ 
tavio. Wl D. Ma. Thou art ſtrangely impudent. | 
„ and . 7. Only the fartheſt from it in the World, 
t how- DIC. 5 

um — D. Ma. Then J am ſtrangely miſtaken, did'ſt not 


hou own juſt now thou let'ſt him; 
Fil. Yes, but twas in diſguiſe —— for I did 
ot deſign you ſhou'd ſee him, becauſe I know 
You did not care my Miſtreſs ſhou'd ſee him. 

PD ; D D. Ma. 


ellows 
alm 
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40 She won d, and e wou d not. 

D. Ma. Hah! | En 

Vil. And I knew at the ſame time, ſhe had a 
Mind to ſee him. | Ws 

D. Ma. Hah ! 5 

Fit. And you know, Sir, that the Sin of loving 
him had lain upon her Conſcience a great while; 
ſo I thought ir. high time ſhe ſhoud come to a tho: 
rough Confeſſion. 

D. Man. Hah! . 

Vil. So upon this, Sir, as you ſee- I- I— I ler 
him in, that's all. 
D Man. Nay, if it be ſo as thou ſay'ſt, he was 
a proper Confeſſor indeed. Wy 
Vil. Ay, Sir, for you know this was not a ſpiri- 
tua! Pather's Buſineſs. | Rb | 
D. Man. No, no, this Matter was utterly Carnal, 

Vil. Well, Sir, and judge you now, if my Mi- 
ſtreſs is not beholden to me. | 
D. Man. Oh! extremely: but you'll go to Hell, 
my Dear, for all this; tho* perhaps you 11 chuſe 
that Place: I think you never much car'd for your 
Husband's Company; and, if I don't miſtake, you 
 Jenthim to Heaven in the old Road. Hark! what 


Noiſe is that ? ( Noiſe without, 
Vil. So, OfFawvio's puſhing his Fortune, he'll have 


a Wife or a Halter, that s poſitive- III go 
ſee which. | (Exit Viletta, 
| Enter a Servant haſtily. 
D. Man. How now! | 
Serv. O Sir, Octavio has ſet upon a Couple of 
Gentlemen juſt as they were lighting out of a 
Coach at the Door; one of them, I believe, is he 
that is to marry my young Miſtreſs, I heard 'em 
name her Name; I'm afraid there will be Miſchief 
Sir, there they are all at it helter skelter. 
D. Man, Run into the Hall, take down my Back, 
Breaſt, and Head-piece, call an Officer, 7+ 
| | PT eight 


© She won n ſhe wund mt. 41 
Neighbours, give me my Great Gun, III ſhoot him 
out of the Garret Window. (Ex. Don Manuel, 
Enter Hypolita and Flora, putting up their Swords ; 

Octavio in the Alguazile's Hands, and Trappanti. 


ing Hyp. Bring him along This is ſuch an Inſolence! 
ile; Damn it, at this Rate, no Gentleman can walk the 


Streets. . : 
Fo. J ſuppoſe, Sir, your Buſineſs was more with 
our Pockets than our Perſons: Are our things ſafe ? 
Tra. Ay, Sir, I ſecur'd them as ſoon as ever I ſaw 
his Sword out; I gueſt his Deſign, and ſcower'd 
off with the Portmantue. | | 
Hyp. III know now, who ſet you on, Sir. 
OZ. Prithee young Man, don't be troubleſome, 
but thank the Raſcal that knockt me down for 
your Eſcape. g * 
Hyp. Sir, I'd have you to know, if you had not 


was 
piri- 


rnal. 


Hell, 
chuſe 2 


your 


to the ſame Arm you wou'd have ow'd the Re- 
ward for your Inſolence : Pray, Sir, whatare you ? 
Who knows you ? 


„vou Os. Im glad, at leaſt to find 'tis not Don Philip 
what that's my Rival. 1 [ 4ſde. 
it hout. Serv. Sir, my Maſter knows the Gentleman very 
| have well ; he belongs to the Army. 2058 
11 go he. Then, Sir, if you'd have me uſe you like a 
uletta Gentleman, I defire your Meaning of thoſe familiar 


ueſtions you ask'd me at the Coich-fide. 
OZ. Faith, young Gentleman, I'll be very ſhort ; 


ple off love the Lady you are to marry ; and if you don't 
t of uit your Pretences in two Hours, it will entail 
OY derpetual Danger upon you and your Family. 

r 


Hp. Sir, if you pleaſe, the Danger's equal 


chief or, rot me, if l'm not as fond of cutting your 


* Back, 
iſe the 


Neigl'l 


 hroat as you can beof mine. 


+ - Hyp, O 


4 2 


been knock't down, I ſhou' d have ow'd my Eſcape _ 


| 0#. If I were out of theſe Gentlemen's Hands, 
n my Word,Sir,you e an opportunity. 


42 Se wor d, and ſbe wou d not. 

Hyp. O! Sir, theſe Gentlemen ſhall protect nei. 
805 of us; my Friend, and III be your Bail from 
them, 

Flo, Ay, Sir, we'll bail you; and if you pleaſe, 
Sir, bring your Friend, I'm his: Damn me! what, 
d'ye think you have Boys to deal with? 

'Q#. Sir, I ask your Pardon, and ſhall deſire to 
kiſs your Hands about an Hour hence at ———— 
| | Il [ whiſpers. 
Flo. Very well, Sir, we'll meet you. 
Hyp, Releaſe the Gentleman. 
- Serv, Sir, we dare not, without my Maſter's 

Order: Here he is, Sir. 
Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. How now, Bully Confeſſor ? What! in 
Limbo? - , V 

Hyp. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, whom I am 
proud to call my Father, commanded me to deli» 
ver this into the Hands of his moſt dear and wor- 
thy Friend Don Manuel Grimaldi, and at the ſame 
'time gave me Aſſurance ofa kind Reception. - | 

D. Ma. Sir, you are thrice welcome; let me) 
embrace ye: I'm overjoy d to ſee you Your 
Friend, Sir ? 

Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near Relation, who 
has done me the Honour of his Company from Se- 
wil, Sir, to afliſt at the Solemnity of his Friend's 
Happineſs. | | 

D. Ma. Sir, you are welcome; I ſhall be proud 
to know you. 

Ho. Vou do me Honour, Sir. | 
Enter Viletta, who /lips a Note into Octavio“ 
Hand unſeen, and Exit. 
Vill. Send your Anſwer to me. 3 
B. Ma. I hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen. 
Hb. Not at all, Sir; thanks to a little Skill in 
the Sword. Hh, 
D. Ma. I am glad of it; however, give me leave 
8 | Mi 


ww 
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to interrupt our Buſineſs for a Moment, 'till I 
have done you Juſtice on the Perſon that offer'd 
you this Inſolence at o 
Hyp. Your Pardon, Sir; I underſtand he is a 
entleman, and beg you would not let my Honour 
uffer, by receiving a lame reparation from the Law. 
D. Ma. A pretty mettled Fellow, faith ——'muwſt 
ot let him fight tho' (ade) But, Sir, you don't 
now, perhaps, how deeply this Man is your Ene- 
0 Sir, I know more of his Spleen and- Folly 
han you imagine; which, if you pleaſe to dif” 
harge him, I'Il acquaint you with. 7 
D. Ma. Diſcharge him! pray conſider, Sir —— 

5 (they ſeem to talk.) 

Oct. (aſide) Now for a Beam of Hope in a Tem- 


am Melt. (Reads ) 

deli» I charge you don't hazard my Ruin and your own, by 
wor- she Madneſs of a Quarrel : The Cloſet Window where 
ſame I am, is but a Step to the Ground. Be at the Back- 

F door of the Garden exactly in the cloſe of the Even- 
t me ing, where you will certainly find one that may put 
Your you in ihe beſt Way of getting rid of a Rival. 

Pear kind Creature! Now, if my little Don's Fit 

who f Honour does but hold out to bail me, Iam the 
m se-Happieſt Dog in the Univerſe. | | 


D. Ma. Well, Sir, ſince I find your Honour is 
ipt ſo deep in the Matter, —— Here releaſe 
he Gentleman. 
Flo. So, Sir; you have your Freedom, you may 
Iepend upon us. 
e. You will find us punQual — Sir, your 
ervant. 2 | 
Oct. So, now I have a very handſome Occaſion to 
ut off the Tilt too. Gentlemen, I ask your Par- 
on ; I begin to be a little ſenſible of the Raſhneſs 
committed; and, I confeſs, your manner of 
eating me has been ſo very much like men of Ho- 
— TT nour, 


be. 
ill in 


> leave 
0 


— —— 
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to my Life, yet no Conſideration ſhall perſwade 


Name; upon which, Sir, I prick'd up the Ears of 


Fellow. D. Ma. So! 


44 She wou'd, and ſhe won d not. 
nour, that I think my ſelf oblig'd from the ſam; 
Principle to aſſure ye, that tho*l love Roſara equi! 


me to be a rude Enemy, even to my Rival: 1 
thank you for my Freedom, and am Your humble 
Servant. Exit Oct. 
Hyp. Your Servant, Sir; — Ithink we releas'd 
my Brother very handſomly ; but I han't done 
with him. (Ade to Flora.) 

D. Ma. What can this ſudden turn of Civility 
mean? I am afraid *'tis but a Cloak to ſome new 
Roguery he has in his Head. | N 

Eyp. I don't know how old it may be, but my 
Servant here has diſcover'd a piece of Villany of his, 
that exceeds any other he can be capable of, 

D. Ma. Is it poſſible? Why would you let him 
go then? | | 

Hyp. Becauſe I'm ſure it can do me no harm, Sir, 

B. Ma. Pray be plain, Sir; What is it? 

Hyp. This Fellow can inform you, —— For, to 
ſay Truth, he's much better at a Lye. ( 4/ide.) | 

D. Ma. Come hither, Friend: Pray what is this 
Buſineſs ? 3 Le 

Hyp. Ay ; What was that you overheard between 
Octavio and another Gentleman, at the Inn where 
we alighted?  _. -- 7 | 

Tra. Why, Sir, as T was unbuckling my Port- 
mantue in the Yard there, I obſerv'd Octavio and 
another Spark very familiar with your Honours 


my Curiofity, and took in all their Diſcourſe. 
D. Ma. Pray who was that other Spark, Friend? 
Tra. A Brother-Rake, Sir; a damn'd fly-look'd 


Flo. How familiarly the Rogue treats his old 


Maſter. | 
Kyp. Poor Don Philip ! E (ſide) 


% 


Trap, 


wh > 


NOUrſrs 
ars of 
e. 
end? 

look'd 


is old 


Trap, 
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Tua. Says one of em, ſays he, No, damn him, 


Wc Old Rogue (meaning Y.ou, Sir) will never let 


ou have her by fair means; however, ſays OZa» 
jo, Vil try ſoft Words: But if thoſe won't do, 


Wully him, ſays tother. 


D. Ma. Ah, poor Dog ! but that would not do 
either: Sir, he has try'd 'em both to day to no 


: urpoſe. ' 


Juha. Say you ſo, Sir! then You'll find what I 
y is all of a piece. Well! and if neither of theſe 
vill do, ſays he, you muſt een tilt the young Prig 
our Rival, (meaning you then, Sir) (Io Hyp. 

D. Ma. Ha, ha! thar, I perceive, my Spark did 
jor greatly care for. 8 c 

Tra. No, Sir; that, he found, was catching a 

artar, Sbud, my Maſter fought like a Lion, Sir. 

Hyp. Truly, I did not ſpare him. „ 

Flo. No. Faith, — after he was knock d down. 

£ (Alide.) 


| Tra. But now, Sir, comes the Cream of the 


NRoguery. 


Hyp. Pray obſerve, Sir. 6 
Tra. Well, ſays Sly-looks, and if all theſe fail, I 


E ave a rare Trick in my Head, that will certainly 


efer the Marriage for 3 or 4 Days at leaſt, and in 


Wat time the Devil's in't if you don't find an Op- 
Nortunity to run away with her. 


Gy Wou'd you ſo, Mr. Dog, but he'll be 
ang 2 £ 
Hyp. O, Sir! You'll find we were mighty for- 


Wnate in this Diſcovery. 


— 


rick to be, Friend ? | 
Tra. Why, Sir, to alarm You, that my Maſter 


D. Ma. Pray, Sir, let's hear: What was this 


as an Impoſtor, and that Sly-looks was the true 


don Philip, ſent by his Father from Sevil to mar- 
your Daughter; upon which (ſays he) the Old 
utt (meaning you again, Sir) will be fo bam- 
00ze] d, that —ů—ů . 


46 She wou d, and ſhe wou'd not. 
D. Ma. But pray, Sir, how did young Mr. Cox. 
comb conclude, that the Old Putt was to beliey 
all this? Had they no ſham Proofs, that they pro. 
pos'd to bamboozle me with, as you call it? 
Tra. You ſhall hear, Sir, (the Plot was pretty 
well laid too); T'll pretend (ſays he) that the 
Raſcal your Rival (meaning you then, Sir) hu 
robb'd me of my Portmantue, where I had put up 
all my Jewels, Money, and Letters of Recommen. 
dation from my Father: We are neither of u 
known in Madrid, (ſays he) ſo that a little Impu. 
dence, and a grave Face, will certainly ſet thoſe 
two Dogs a ſnartmg, while you run away with 
the Bone, That's all, Sir. | 
D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! 

Hyp. What think ye, Sir? was not this Buſinel, 
pretty handſomly laid ? 4 89 
Hle. Faith, it might have wrought a very ridicy 
Jous Conſequence. 

D. Ma. Why truly, if we had not been fort 
arm'd by this Diſcovery, for ought I know, Mi 
Dog might have ran away with the Bone indeed 
But if you pleaſe, Sir, ſince theſe ingenious Gen 
tlemen are ſo pert upon the matter, we'll let en 
Tee that you and I have Wit enough to do our By 
{ineſs, and e en clap up the Wedding to morroi 
morning | 2 

| Hyp. Sir, you are too obliging —— But wil 

your Daughter, think ye, be prevail'd with? 
Di. Ma. Sir, Pl prepare her this minute, 
it's pity, methinks, we releas'd that Bully, tho — 

Hyp. Not at all, Sir; I don't ſuppoſe he can ha 
the impudence to purſue this Deſign: Or, if it 
ſhou'd, Sir. now we know him before-hand, 

D. Ma. Nay, that's true as you ſay ———= bu 
therefore, methinks, I'd have him come: I lo. 
mightily ro laugh in my Sleeve at an impuden 
Rogue, when I'm ſure he. can do me no harm 

; Udsfleſ 
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W& 1<feſh ! if he comes, the Dog ſhan't know whe- 
211 believe him or not Il try if the Old 
utt can bamboozle him or no. 75 858 
b. Egad, Sir, you're in the right on't, knock 


Cox. 
elieve 


Y pro. 


m down with his «wn Weapon. ; 
pretty 7-2. Ar when he is down, I have a Trick to 
© til ep him 10 | 


r) bu u. The Devil's in't if we don't maul this Raſ- 


ut us l among us. | 

amen. D. Ma. A Son of a Whore, - I am ſorry we 
of ut him go ſo ſoon, Faith. 

Impu- Ho. We might as well have held him a little. 
thoſe Hyp. Really, Sir, upon ſecond thoughts, I wiſh 
y with had His excuſing his Challenge ſo abrupt- 


„makes me fancy he is in hopes of carrying his 
int ſome other way. —— Did not you obſerye 
ur Daughter's Woman whiſper him ? 
D. Ma. Humh! „ „ 

Ho. They ſeem'd very buſie, that's certain. 
Wy. Ican't ſay about what but it will be worth. 


uſineſt 


ridicu 


2 for while to be upon our guard. 

v, MD. . Fam alarm'd ! | 

ndeed WD. Where is your Daughter at this time? 
as Gen Ma. T think ſhe's pretty ſafe, — but III 
let e make her fure. ; 
dur Bull. Twill be no harm to look about ye, Sir. 


Where's her Woman? 

DP. Mz T1! be upon her preſently—ſhe ſhall be 
ut wih ch'd for intelligence—You'll excuſe me, Gen- 

men. | e 

p. Sir, the Occaſion preſſes you. 

tho'— IP. . If I find all ſafe, F11 return immediate. 
an ha and then, if you pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old 
is of my good Friend Fernando. — Your 
e-hand. vant. : e [ Exit. D Ma. 
— bi. Sir, your moſt humble Servant-— Trap- 
:I log , thou'rt a rare Fellow, thou haſt an admira- 
mpudeſl ble 


—— ů — 2 2 — a 
” — 2 — 


=_ She won d, and ſhe w wou. 1 not. 


ble Face, and when thou dy'ſt, III have thy whole 

Statue caft all in the ſame Metal. 

+ Ho. 'T were pity the Rogue was not bred to the 
Bo > 

Trs. So 'tis indeed, Sir,. -A Man ſhould not 
praiſe himſelf; but if 1 had been bred to the 
Gown, I dare venture to ſay, I become a Lye as 
well as any Man that wears it. 

Hyp. Nay, now thou art modeſt. — Bur Sir- 
rah, we have more Work for ye: You muſt get in 
with the Servants, attcak the Lady's Woman: 
There, there's Ammunition, Rogue ! [Gives hin 
Money. ] Now try if you can make a Breach into 
the Secrets of the Family. 

Tra. Ah! Sir, I warrant you- 1 cou'd never yet 
meet with a Woman that was this fort of Piſtol- 
proof, —I have known a handful of theſe do more 
than a Barre] of Gunpowder ; ; the French charge 
all their Cannon with 'em; the only Weapon | in 
the World, Sir. I remember my old Maſter's Fs. 
ther us'd to ſay,the beſt Thing in the Greek Gram- 
mar was - Arguriois lonchaſy Maches, kai Panta Cra. 
teſeis [ Ex. Tra. 

Hyp. Well, dear Hora, let me kiſs theses. 
Thou haſt done thy part to a Miracle. 

Flo. Egad I think ſo; Didn't I bear up briskly? 
Now if Don Philip ſhould come while my Bloods 
up, let him look to himſelf. 

Hyp We ſhall find him a little tough 1 believe; 
for, poor Gentleman ! he is like ro meet with a 
very odd reception from his Father-in-law. . 

U Fo. Nay, we've done his Buſineſs there I be⸗ 
Rr, 
Hyp How glibly the old Ge tleman wal 
Trapfanti's Lye! 
Flo. And how rarely the Rogue told it! 
Hyp. And how ſoon it work'd with him! T 2A 
1 


She wou d, and ſhe wou d not. 49 
if you pleaſe (ſays he) we'll. let him ſee that we 
have Wit enough to do our Buſineſs, and clap up | 
the Wedding to morrow morning 8 

Flo. Ah! we have it all the way - Well, what 
muſt we do nexkt?;/ | . 

gyp Why, now for the Lady—T'll be a little 
Yrisk upon her. and then — | 

Ho. Victoria! 1 [Exeunte _ 
The End of the Second Af. 


„essa naaa ase 
im 1 | | 
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yet The SCENE continues. 

ole 


ater Viletta haſtily ; Don Manuel and Trappanti L 
behind, obſerving her. 


rge =. 3-66 | 
WY 7/4 80 with much ado J have given the Old 
Fa. Don the flip; he has dangled with me 
am- Wſhro' every Room in the Houſe, high and Tow, 
74 No Stairs and down, as cloſe to my Tail as a great 
ra] oy hankering after one of his Mother's Maids. 


Vell- now we will fee what Monſieur Ocfavio 
„ [Takes a Letter from her Boſom.] 

Tra. Hiſt! there ſhe is, and alone: When the 
devil has any thing to do with a Woman, Sir, 
at's his time to take her: Stand cloſe. 

D. Ma. Ah! he's at work already —— There's a 
etter. | ES, 
Ira. Leave her to me, Sir, I'll read it, 

Vl. Hah! two Piſtoles! — Well, F11 fay that 
or him, the Man knows his Buſineſs, his Letters 
ways come Poſt- paid. [IWWhile ſhe is reading, 
Trappanti fteals behind, and looks over her ſhoulder, 
ar Viletta, convey the inclosd immediately to your 


For, WW Mifreſs, and as you prize * Life, uſe all poſſible 
if hh ; 


meant 


means to kee the Old Gentleman from the Cloſet, ti 


Mr. Coxcomb. 


— 


— 


50 She wou'd, and ſh? wou d not. 


you are Sure ſhe. 23. ſafe out of the Window. 
Tour real Friend 

Tra. Oftavio! 3 Reading. 
. g [Shrieking. | 
Tra. Madam, Your Ladyſhip s moſt humble 
Servant. 
Vil. You're very impertinent, methinks, to look 
over other Peoples Letters. 

Tra. Why—1I never read a Letter in my life 
without looking it over. 

vil. I don't know any buſineſs you had to look 
upon this. 

Tra. There's the thing, Your not knowing 
that, has put you into this Paſſion. 

vid. You may chance to have your Bones broke 


Tra. Sweet Honey- comb, don't be ſo waſpiſh 
or if I keep your Counſel, d'ye ſee, 1 don't knoy 
why my Bones mayn't keep their places; but if 
peach, whoſe Bones will pay for it then? 

Vil, Ha! the Fool ſays true, I had better whe 


dle him. Lad 


Tra. My dear Queen, don't be frighted—I con 
as a Friend; now be ſerious. 

Vil. Well! what wou d you have 3 Vp 

Tra. Don't you love Money above any thingi 
the World - except one. 

Fil. Jexcept nothing. 

Tra. Very good And pray, how! many Le 
ters do you expedt to be paid for, when OH 
has marry'd your Miſtreſs, and has no Occaſion t 
write to her? Look you, Child, tho' you are 
Council for him, uſe him like a true Lawyer, mak 
Difficulties where there are none, that he may | 
you where he needs not. Diſpatch is out of pn 
Ctiſe, Delay makes long Bills; ſtick to it, ont 
get him his Cauſe, there's no more Advice to! 
paid for. | 1 
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l. What do you mean? 8 

Tra. Why, that for the ſame Reaſon, I have no 
mind to put an end to my own Fees, by marrying 
my Maſter : While me areLovers,they will always 
have Occafion for a Confident, and a Pimp; but 
when they marry -Serviteur —good-night Vails, 
our Harveſt is over: What d'ye think of me now? 

vil. Why, — I like what you tay very well: But! 
don t know my Friend, to me that ſame Face of 
yours looks like the Title- page to a whole Volume 
of Roguery.— What is't you drive at? 

Tra. Money, Money. Money. Don't you let 
your Miſtreſs marry Ofavio. I' do my beſt to 
hinder my Maſter : Let you and I lay our Heads 
together to keep them aſunder, and ſo make a 
Penny of em all three. F 
il. Look you, Seignior, III meet you half way, 
and confefs to you, I had made a rough draught 
of this Project my ſelf: Bur, ſay I ſhou'd agree 
with you to go on upon't, what ſecurity can you 
give me for performance of Articles: 


, bil 


end. 
ing. 


nble 
look 

life, 
Took 
Wing 
role 
'Piſh; 


knoy 
it if! 


wy Tra. More than Bond or Judginent—my Perſon 
in Custody. T 


coll * 7:1. Ah! Thar won't go. 
| Tre, No, my Love, Why, there's many a ſweet 
Bit in't Taſte it. [offering to kiſs her, ſhe 
;». ED 2% puts him away.] 
Ta. Faith, you muſt give me one. 

Vi. Indeed, my Friend, you are. too ugly for 
me; tho' Tam not handſome my ſelf, I love to 
play with thoſe that are. 8 818 


Ta. And yet methinks an honeſt Fellow of my 


ungl 


y Le 
OF a1 
fon tl 


2 Size, and Complexion, in a careleſs Poſture, play- 
ins the fool thus with his Money. [toe 2 Purſe, 
9 8 1 3 be catches it, and he kiſſes Her. 
5 4 Val. Pſhah! Well, if I muſt, come then.— T 
ay ſee how a Woman may 'be deceiv'd at firſt ſight 


of a Man, 


V. 


— 
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52 She woud, and ſhe wou'd not. 
Tra. Nay then, take a ſecond Thought of me, 
Child. . | Lagain] 
D. Man, Hah!— This is laying their Heads to. 
gether indeed. 7 [behind] 
Vill. Well, now get you gone, I have a Letter 
to give to my Miſtreſs, ſlip into the Garden — III 
come t'ye preſently. ; 

Trap. Is't from Octavio? | 
Fil. Pſhah! be gone, I ſay, {(ſnatches the Letter. 
Trap. Hiſt! { Trappanti beckons Don Manuel, 
who goes ſoftly behind. 

Pil. Madam! Madam! Ah! | 
D. Man. Now, Strumpet, give me the other 
Letter, or I'll murder you. [draws] 

Vil. Ah! lud! O lud! there! there! | 

| (ſqueaking.) 


D. Man. Now we ſhall ſee what my Gentleman 
wou'd be at. [Reaads. ] My dear Angel. 
Hah ! Soft and Impudent, . 

Depend upon me at the Garden- door, by ſeven 
thus Evening: Pity my Impatience, and be- 
lieve you can never come too ſoon to the Arms 
| of your Bs 15 Octavio. 

D. Man. Ah! Now wou'd this rampant Rogue 
make no more of debauching my Gentlewoman, 
than the Gentlewoman wou'd of him, if he were 
to debauch her hold — ler's-ſee, what does he 
ſay here— um! um! p [reads to himſelf. ] 

vil. What a Sow was to believe this old Fool 
durſt do me any harm! but a Fright's the Devil— 
_ wou'd I had my Letters again—tho' tis no great 
matter! for as my Friend Trappanti ſays, delaying 
Octavio's Buſineſs, is doing my own. 

D. Man. [reading.J-Um um! fure ſhe i ſafe 
out of the Window. O! there the Mine is to be 
ſprung then— the Gentleman makes a Warm Siege 
on't in rroth ! and one wou'd think was in a fair 
way of carrying the place, while he has ſuch an 

„ admirable 
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admirable Spy in the middle of the Town - now 
were I to att like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip 
up this Jade for more Intelligence: Butl11! be wiſe, 
2 Bribe and a Lye will do my Buſineſs a great deal 
better. Now, Gentlewoman, what d'ye think in 
your Conſcience I ought to do to e? 

771. What J think in my Conſcience you'll not 
do to me, make a Friend of me Lou ſee, Sir, I 
dare be an Enemy. | 41 | 
D. Ma. Nay, thou doſt not want Courage, I'II 
ſay that for thee : But is it poſſible any thing can 
make thee honeſt ? 

Vil. What do you ſuppoſe wou'd make me 
otherwiſe ? FOLIO 

D. Ma. Money. 

vil. You have nickt it. 9 LY 

D. Ma. And wou'd the ſame Sum make thee 
ſurely one as t'other ? : 
Vl. That I can't ſay neither: One muſt be hea. 
vier than rother, or elſe the Scale can't turn. 

D. Ma Say it be ſo: Wou'd that turn thee into 
my Int'reſt? 2 | 
pil. The very minute you turn into mine, Sir: 
Judge your ſelf - here ſtands Octavio with a Letter, 
and two Pieces to give it to my Miſtreſ There 
ſtand you with a Hem! and four Pieces — where 
wou'd the Letter go d'ye think? . 

D. M. There needs no more I'm convine'd, 
and will truſt thee - there's to encourage thee be- 
forehand, and when thou bring'ſt me a Letter of 


— 


Octavio 's, I'N double the Sum. | 
Vil. Sir, III do't—and will take care he ſhall 
write preſently. 1 [ aſides 
D. Ma. Now, as you expect I ſhou'd believe 

you, be gone, and take no notice of what I have 
diſcover d. „ 
Pil. T am dumb, Sir pe Exit Viletta 
D. Ma. So! this was done like a wiſe General: 
© Þ And 
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And now I have taken the Counterſcarp, there 
may be ſome Hopes of making the Town capitu- 
late — Roſara. llanlock- the che 
x _ Enter Roſara, 
Roſ. Did you call me, Sir? 
D. Ma. Ay, Child: come, be chearfu!; what ! 
have to ſay to you, I'm ſure ought to make you ſo, 
* Rof. He has certainly made ſome Diſcovery: 
Viletta did not cry out for nothing —Whar ſhall J 
do—diſſemble. [ Afide.] Ml 
D. Ma. In one word, ſet your Heart at reſt, for 
you ſhall marry Don — "ro very Evening. 
Roſ. That's but ſhort Warning for the Gentle. 
man, as well as my ſelf; for I don't know that we 
ever {aw one another: How are you ſure he will 
like me? : | 
D. Ma. O! as for that matter, he ſhall ſee you 
Preſently ; and I have made it his Intereſt to like 
you But if you are ſtill poſitively reſolv'd upon 
Octavio, I'll make but few Words— pull off your 
Cloarhs, and go to him. 
- Rof. My Cloaths, Sir? : 
D. Ma. Ay, for the Gentleman ſhan't have a= 
Rag with you. ; BY, 4 
Roſ. J am not in haſte ro be ſtarv'd, Sir. 
D. Ma Then let me ſee you put on your beſt 
Airs, and receive Don Philip as you ſhou'd do. 
Roſ. When do you expect him, Sir? 
D. Ma. Expect him, Sir! he has been here this 
Hour, Sir ——1I only ſtaid to get you out of the 
Sullens—He's none of your Hum-drums, all Life 
and Mettle ! Odzooks, he has the Courage of a 
Cock, a Duel's but a Dance to him: He has been 
at Sa! Sa !—Sa for you already 
Roſ. Well, Sir, I ſhan't be afraid of his Courage, 
ſince I ſee you are reſolv'd he ſhall be the Man 
He ſhall find me a Woman, Sir, let him win me, 
and wear me as ſoon as you pleaſe. 
De | D. Ma. 


* 
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Di. Ma. Ah! now thou art my own, Girl; hold 
Us but in this Humour one quarter of an Hour, and 
III toſs thee t'other Buſhel of Dobloons into thy 
Portion — Here, bid: a Come, Fll fetch him my 
ſel f- ſhe's in a-rare Cue, faith; ah! if he he does 
but knick her now, [ Exeun: Don Manuel. 

Roſ. Now I have but one Card to play - if that 
don't hit, my Hopes are cruſh'd indeed: If this 
young Spark ben't a downright Coxcomb, I may 
have a Trick to turn all yet — dear Fortune, give 
him but common Senſe, IH make it impoſſible for 
him to like me Here they come. wall carele/ty, 

TI Rove, and II Range and ſings. 
Enter Don Manuel and Hypolita. 

Hyp. 74 Love, and Il Change ——( ſings with her. 

D. Ma. Ah, he has her! he has her 

Hyp. Madam, I kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hands, I 
find by your Gayety you are no Stranger to my 
Buſineſs; perhaps you expected I ſhou'd have come 
in with a grave Bow, and a long Speech; but my 
Aﬀair's in a little more haſte, therefore, if you 
pleaſe, Madam, we'll cut the Work ſhort; be 
throughly intimate at the firſt ſight, and ſee one 
another's Humours in a quarter of an hour, as 
well as if we had been weary of them this Twelve 
month. | | 

D. Ma. Ah! | ; | 

Roſ. Troth, Sir, I think you are very much in 
the right: The ſooner I ſee you, the ſooner I ſhall 
know whether I like you or not. : 

Hyp. Pſhah! as for that matter, you'll find me a 
very faſhionable Husband; I ſhan't expect my 
Wife to be over fond of me. : 

Roſ. But I love to be in the Faſhion too, Sir, in 
rage, taking the Man I have a mind to. : 
lan Hyp. Say you ſo ; why then take me as ſoon as 
1 me, vou pleaſe, 

Roſ. I only ſtay for my Mind, Sir; as ſoon as 


ever 
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If 


ever that comes to me, upon my word, I am ready 
to wait upon you. 

Hyp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour ſhall 
break no ſquares—Sir, if you'll find an Occaſion 
to leave us alone, I ſee we ſhall come to a rigit 
U nderſtanding preſently. 

D. Ma. III do't, Sir: Well, Child, ſpeak in 
or Conſcience, is not he a pretty Fellow? 

Roſ. The Gentleman's very well, Sir; but me- 
thinks he's a lirtle too young for a Husband. 

D. Ma. Young! a fiddle: you'll find him Old 
enough for a Wife, I warrant ye: Sir, I muſt beg 
your Pardon for a moment: But, if you 1 in 
the mean time, I'II leave you my Daughter, and 
ſo pray make your beſt of her: It. 

yp. I thank ye, Sir, [Exit Don Manuel, 
„Rin ftanas ſometime mute, looks careleſiy at Ro- 
ſara, and ſhe ſmiles as in Contempt of him. 
Why now, methinks, Madam, you had as good 
put on a real Smile, for Tam doom'd to be the 
hape, Man, you ſee. 
Yoſ. So my Father ſays, Sir. 
Hyp. FU rake his Word. | 
| R A bold Man- but he II break 23 

'Hyp. He won t. Rof. He muſt; 

Hyp. Whether he will or no? 

Roſ. He can't help it now. 

 Hyp. How ſo, pray? . 

Roſ. Becauſe he has promis'd you, you mall marry 
me; and he has always promis d me I mould mar- 
ry the Man I could love. 


Hyp. Ry. that is, he would oblige you to love 


the Man you ſhould marry. 


Roſ. The 'Man that I marry will be ſure of my 


| Love ; but for the Man that marries m6, er 


on him. 
Hyp. No matter for that, I'll marry vou. 
Al. Come, I don t believe you are ſo-ill-natur'd, 


Hp. 


— 


' * — 
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Hp. Why, doſt not thou like me, Child? 

Roſ. Um No. R 5 

Hyp. What's the matter? Raſ. The old Fault. 

Hyp. What? Rof. T don't like you. 

Hyp. Is that all ? Rof. No. 

Hyp. That's hard,—the reſt, 

Reſ. That you won't like. | 

Hyp. I'll ſtand it. try me. , 

Rof. Why then, in ſhort, Llike another: Another 
Man, Sir, has got into my Head, and has made 
ſuch work there, you'll never be able to ſet me to 
rights as long as you live — What d'ye think of me 
now, Sir? Won't this ſerve for a Reaſon why you 
ſhou'd not marry me ? | | 

Hyp. Um -—— the Reaſon is a pretty ſmart ſore 
of a Reaſon truly, but it won't do. To be ſhort 
with ye, Madam, I have reaſon to believe I ſhall. 
be lifnherired if I don't marry You. | 

Roſ. And what have you reaſon to believe you 
ſhall be, if you do marry me ? | 971 

Hyp. In the Spaniſh Faſhion, I ſuppoſe, jealous 
to a degree, FIT 

Roſ. You may be in the Enghiſh Faſhion, and 
away - elſe to a degree. 

Hyp. Oh! if I have not Courage enough to pre- 

ent that, Madam, let the World think me in the 

Enghſh City-faſhion, content to a degree. Now 
here in Spain, Child, we have ſuch things as Back- 
Rooms, barr'd Windows, hard Fare, Poiſon, Dag- 
gers, Bolts, Chains, and ſo forth. 

Roſ. Ay, Sir, and there are ſuch things as Bribes, 
Plots, Shams, Letters, Lyes, Walls, Ladders, Keys, 

onfidants, and ſo forth. Ih | 


Hyp. Hey! a very compleat Regiment indeed * 
hat a world of Service might theſe do in a quar- 
er of an hour, with a Woman's Courage at the 
ead of 'em! Really, Madam, your Dreſs and 
Humour have the prettieſt looſe French Air, ſome- 


thing 
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thing ſo Quality, that let me die, Madam, I be. 
lieve in a Month 1 ſhould be apt to poiſon ye 
Reſ. So! it takes. [afide.) And let me die, Sir,! 
believe I ſhould be apt to deſerve it of ye. 
Hyp. I ſhou'd certainly dot. 
Rofſ. It muſt be in my Breakfaſt then, for 1 
Ihould certainly run away before the Wedding. 
Dinner came up. 4 „„ ro I 
Hyp. That's over- acted, but I'll ſtartle her. [a/d 
Then J muſt tell you, Madam, a Spaniſh Husband 
may be provok'd, as well as a Wife. 
' Rof. My Life on't, his Revenge is not half ſo 
ſweet; and if ſhe's. provok'd, tis a thouſand to 
one but ſhe licks her Lips before ſhe's nail'd in her 
hp. Youare very gay, Madam. 
Koſ. Iſee nothing to fright me, Sir; for I cannot 
believe you'l} marry, me now. — I have told ye my 
2 if you like it, you have a good Sto- 
mach. fw... | 
Hyp. Why truly you may probably lie a little 
heavy upon't, but I can better digeſt you than Poll 
- verty. 4; as for your inclination, T11'\keep your Bod) 
honeſt however; that ſhall be lockt up, and if you 
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don'rlove me, then II ſtab ye. - [cardte/y, 
Reſ. With what; your Words? it muſt be thols 
you ſay after the Prieſt then, — Vou'll be able to 
e that will reach my Heart, I ab 
r pear ics” | 
Hyp. Well, well, Madam, you need not give 
your ſelf half this trouble, Tam heartily: convinc'd 
you will make the damnedſt Wife that ever pool 
Dog of a Husband wiſh'd ar the Devil: Bur real. 
ly, Madam, you are very unfortunate ; for not. 
withſtanding all the mighty pains you have taken, 
you have met with a poſitive Coxcomb, that 
: #111 juſt Fool and Stout enough to marry you. 
Roſ. Twill be a Proof of your Courage indeed 
2123 $55 Hip. 
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hb. Madam, you rally very well, 'tis confeſt : 


Bur now if you pleaſe, we'll be a little ſerious. 


Roſ. I think T am — What does he mean? [afde. 
Hyp. Come, come, this Humour is as much af. 
fected as my own: I could no more bear the Qua- 
lities you ſay you have, than I know you are guil- 
ty of em: Your pretty Arts in ſtriving to avoid, 
have charm'd me. Had you been preciſely Coy, or 
Over- modeſt, your Virtue then might have been 
ſuſpeted. Your ſhewing me what a Man of Senſe 
ſhould hate, convinces me you know too what he 
ought to love ; and the that's once ſo well acquaint- 
ed with the Charms of Virtue, never can foriake it. 
J both admire and love you now: You've made 
what only was my Intereſt my Happineſs. At my 
firſt View I wood ye only to ſecure a ſordid For- 
tune, which now I overjoy'd, could part with; 
nay, with Life, with any thing, to purchaſe your 
en fo 6 SHEL 
Roſ. Now I am plung'd indeed. [de]! Well, 
Sir, I own you have diſcover'd me; and fince you 
have oblig'd me to be ſerious, I now, from my 
Sincerity, proteſt my Heart's already given, from 
whence no Power nor Intereſt ſhall recal it. 
Hp. 1 hate my Intereſt, and would owe no 
Power or Title, but to Love. NEE Eds 
. Roſe, If, as your ſay, you think I find a Charm in 
Virtue, you'll know too there's a Charm in Con- 
ſtancy : Yow ought to ſcorn me, ſhould I flatter you 
with Hope, ſince now you are afſur'd J muſt be 
falſe before I can be yours: If what I've faid ſeems 
cold, or too neglectful of your Merit, call it not 
Ingratitude or Scorn, but faith unmov'd, and Ju- 
ſtice to the Man I love. Wits 
Hyp. Death! I have fool'd away my Hopes, ſhe 
muſt conſent, and ſoon, or yet I'm loſt— [afiae. 
Roſ. He ſeems a little thoughtful, if he has Ho- 
nour, there may yet be Hopes. 


Ihe. 
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_ Hyp. It muſt it can be only ſo, that Way ! 
make her ſure, and ſerve my Brother too. [aſſde] 
Well, Madam, to Jet you ſee I'ma Friend to Love, 
tho' Love's an Enemy to me, give me but a ſeem- 
ing Proof that OFavio is the undiſputed Maſter of 
your Heart, and I'll forego the Power your Father's 
Obligations give me, and throw my Hopes into his 
Arms with nun. 055 1 
Roſ. Sir, you confound me with this Goodneſs, 
A Proof! is't poſſible ! will that content ye? Com- 
mand me to what Proof you pleaſe ; or if you'll 
truſt ro my Sincerity, let theſe my Tears of Joy 
convince you : Here, on my Knees, by all my 
Hopes of Peace I ſwear —= 
Hyp. Hold, — Swear never to make a Husband 
but Ofavis. | 5k | 
\- Rof, I ſwear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep 
this Vow inviolate. | 1 
Hyp. Riſe, Madam, and now receive a Secret, 
which I need not charge you to be careful of, ſince 
as weil your Quiet as my own depends upon it. A 
little common Prudence between us, in all Proba- 
bility, before Night, may make us happy in vur 
ſeparate Wiſes. | | 
Roſ. What mean you, Sir? Sure you are ſome 
Angel ſent. to my Deliverance . 
Hyp. Truly, Madam, I have been often told ſo: 
But, like moſt Angels of my kind, there is a mor- 
tal Man in the World, who I have a great Mind 
ſhould know that I am — but a Woman. 
Roſ. A Woman! Are not you Don Philip? 
 Hyp. His Shadow, Madam, no more: I juſt run 
before bim——nay, and after him too. 
Roſ. Jam confounded. ——A Woman! 
Hyp. As arrant a Woman from Top to Toe, as 
tver Man run Mad for. 
Roſ. Nay, then you are an Angel. 


Hyp. 
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Hyp. Perhaps you'll think me a little a-kin to one 
at leaſt : Octavio, Madam, your Lover is my Bro- 
ther; my Name Hyppolita; my Story you ſhall 


of know at Leiſure. ; 
rs / Hyppolira! Nay, then, from what you've aid, 
by and what I have heard Ofavio ſay of ye, I gueſs 
your Story: But this was ſo extravagant 2 
iſs Thought! | 1 r 
. p. That's true, Madam, it—it—it was a little 
11 round about indeed, I might have found a nearer 
oy way to Don Philip: But theſe Men are ſuch tetchy 
my things, they can never ſtay one's ti ie, always in 
haſte, juſt as they pleaſe now; ue are to look 
nd kind, then grave; now ſoft, then ſincere *>— 
Fiddleſtick ! when, may be, a Woman has a new 
cep Suit of Knots on her Head — So if we happen not 
to be in their Humour, forſooth, then we are Coquet, 
191 and Proud, and Vain; and then they are to turn 
ace Fools, and tell us ſo; then one pouts, and t other 
7 huffs, and fo at laſt, you ſee, there is ſuch a Plague, 
ba. that I don't know one does not care to be 
our nid of 'em neither. 
, . Roſe. A very generous Confeſſion! | 
ne Wyp. Well, Madam, now you know me thorough- 
ly, I hope you'll think me as fit for a Husband as 
Ve another Woman, | 
3 Roſ. Then I muſt marry ye? 


Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for I expe& Don 
Philip every Moment ; and if we don't look about 
us, he will be apt to forbid the Banes. 

Roſ. If he comes, what ſhall we do? 

Hyp, I am provided for him. Here comes your 
Father, — he's ſecure. Come, put on a dumb con- 
52 ſenting Air, and leave the reſt to me. 7 oh | 

Roſ. Well! this getting the detter of my wiſe 

Papa, won't be the leaſt part of my Satisfaction. 

Eb. Enter Don Manuel. | 
D. Man, So, Son! how does the Battel go now? 
FE Ha' ye 


run 


* — 
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Ha' ye cannonaded ſtoutly? Does ſhe cry, Quarter? 
Hyp. My dear Father, let me embrace your 
Knees; my. Life's too poor to make you a Return, 
— You have given me an Empire, Sir, I would not 
change to be Grand Seignior. ; | 

D. Mas. Ah Rogue! he has done it; he has done 

it! he has her! ha! is'tnot ſo,my little Champion? 

Hyp. Victoria, Sir, the Town's my own. Look 
here! and here, Sir! Thus have I been plundering 
this Half. hour, and thus, and thus, and thus, till 
my Lips ake again. | [ Kiſſes her, 

D. Van. Ah! give me the Great-Chair — I can't 
bear my Joy, You rampant Rogue, could not 
ye give the poor Girl a quarter of an hour's warning? 

Hyp. My Charmer ! [Embracing Roſara, 

D. Ma. Ahl my Cares are over. 

Hyp. O! I told ye, Sir, — Hearts and Towns are 
never too ſtrong for a Surprizſge. 

D. Ma. Prithee be quiet, I hate the Sight of ye, 
——Roſara! Come hither you wicked thing, come 
hither, I ſay. . . 

Roſ. J am glad to ſee you ſo well pleas'd, Sir. 

D. Ma. O! I cannot live I can't live! it pours 
upon me like a Torrent, I am as full as a Bumper, 
— it runs over at my Eyes, I ſhall choak. — An- 
{wer me two Queſtons, and kill me outright, 
LY: Any Thing that will make you more pleas'd, 

Ir. 61 

D. Ma. Are you poſitively reſolv'd to marry this 
Gentleman ? 

Rof. Sir, Im convinc'd 'tis the firſt Match that 
can make me happy. . 

D. Ma. Lam the miſerabl'{t Dog alive — and! 
warrant you are willing to marry him to morrow 
Morning, if I ſhou'd ask you. | TO, 

Ref. Sooner, Sir, if you think it neceſſary. 

D. Ma. Oh ! this malicious Jade has a mind to 
deſtroy me all at once —— Yecurſed Toad! w_ 

4 ; al 
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did you do to get in with her ſo? leo Hyp. 
2.7 Come: Sir, take Heart, your Joy won't. be 
always fo troubleſome. 


D. Ma. You lye, Huſſy, I ſhall be plagu'd with 
it as long as I live. . 75 | 
Hyp. You muſt not live above two Hours then. 


180 -* 1 | [ Afrde. ] 5 
D. Ma. I warrant this raking Rogue will get her 
with Child roo —— T ſhall have a young ſquab 


$paniard upon my Lap, that will fo Grand- papa me 
Well! what want you, Gloomy-face ? 
Sits Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Sir, here's a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak 
with you; he fiys he comes from Sevi. 

D. Ma. From Sevi! ha! prithee let h'm go thi- 
ther again. —— Tell him I am a little buſy about 
being over joy d. Wy 

Hyp. My Life on't, Sir, this muſt He the Fellow 
that my Servant told you of, employ'd by Oavio. 

D. Ma, Very likely. | 
| Emmer Trappanti. 

Tra. Sir, Sir, News, News! | 

D. Ma. Ay, this Fellow has a good merry Fac: 
now——T like him. Well! what do'ſt thou ſay, 
Lad ? —But hold, Sirrah ! Has any Body told thee 
how it is with me? Tra. Sir! 

D. Ma. Do you know, Puppy, that I am ready 
to cry ? "I , 

Tra. Cry, Sir! for what? ; 

D. Ma. Joy! Joy! you Whelp ; my Cares are 
over, Madam's to marry your Maſter, Sirrah, and 
I am as, wet with Joy, as if I had been thrown into 
a Sea full of good Luck---Why don't you cry, Dog? 

Tra. Uh! Well, Sir, I do----But now if you 


pleaſe, let me tell you my Buſineſs. 


D. Ma, Well, what's the Matter, Sirrah ? 
, Tra, Nay, no great Matter, Sir,, only Slylooks 
is come, that's all. | an LOR FSC 
D. Ma. 
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D. Ma.  Slylooks | : what, the Bamboozler ! } ha! ha 
Tra. He, Sir, he. 

D. Ma. Im glad of 1 it, 1 9905 now I ſhall have 2 
little Diverſion to moderate my Joy ---- I'N wait 
on the Gentleman my ſelf----.. don't you be out of 
the Way, Son, III be with ye preſently. - O my 
Jaws! this Fit will carry me off. Ve dear Toad, 
good- by. Exit. I 

Hyp Ha! ha! ! ha! the old Gentleman's as merry 
as a Fiddle ; - bow he'll ſtart when a String Inaps 
in the middle of his Tune? 

Ref. At leaſt, we ſhall make him change it, I be- 
eve. 
Hyp, That we aan, and here comes one that s to 
Play upon him. 
Enter Flora baſtity. 
Flo. Don Philip! where are are ye? I muſt need 
Fpeak with ye. Begging your Ladyſhip's Pardon, 
Madam. [whiſpers typ Stand to your Arms, the 
Enemy's at the Gate, faith. But I've juſt thought 
of a ſure Card to 'win the Lady into our Party. 
Roſ. Who can this Youth be ſhe. is ſo familiar 
with? He muſt certainly know her Buſineſs here 
and ſhe is redve'd to truſt him. What odd thing) 
we Women are! never know our own Minds: 
How very humble now has her Pride made her ! 
Hyp. Lto Flo.] I like your Advice ſo well, that 
to tel ye the Truth, I have made bold to take it 
before you gave it m:: 2 
Flo. IS t poſſible ! - RY . 7 
Hyp. Come, I'll introduce ye. | FFD 

Flo. Then the Buſineſs is done. 

Hyp. Madam, if your Ladyſbip pleaſes, Deo Roſ.] 
Re. Is this Gentleman your Friend, Sir ? 

Hyp This Friend, Madam, is $ my Gentlewoman, 

at your Service. = | 
of. Gentlewoman |! What, are we all going into 

Vreeches then? : ; 

5 Flo. 
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_ ' Fly, That us d to be my Poſt, Madam, When I 
-wore a Needle ; but now I have got a Sword by 
my Side, I ſhall be proud to be, Your Ladyſhip's 

humble Ser rant. WEE? 77”, 

Roſ. Troth I think it's a pity you ſhould either 
of you ever part with your Swords: I never ſaw a 
prettier Couple of 4droit Cavaliers in my Life. 

Flo. Egad, I don't know how it is, Madam; but 
methinks theſe Breeches give me ſuch a mettl'd Air 


at Home in my Petticoats. 
Hyp. Why faith, För ought I know, hadſt th 
been born to Breeſchie,inſtead of a Flle de Cham: 
Fortune might have made thee a Beau Garſon at tine 
Head of a Regiment. ----- But huſh ! there's Dr 
Philip and the old Gentleman: We muſt net 
ſeen yet; if you pleaſe to retire, Madam, Fil t 
you how we intend to deal with m. 
Roſ. With all my Heart.----Come, Ladies 
Gentlemen, I beg your Pardon. [Ex. abe. 
The End of the Third Act. | 
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The SCENE continues, 

Enter Don Manuel and Don Philip. 

D. Ma. \ A Ell, Sir! and ſo you were robb'd -.. 

ir: + 03 your Portmantue, you ſay, at 7! ', 

in which were all your Letters and Writings reh. 

ting to yout Marriage with my Daughter, and til 

the Reaſon you are come without em. 

D. Ph. I thought, Sir, you might reaſonably tale 
it ill, hou'd I have lain a Week or two in Town 
without paying you yy I was not robb'd cf 
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[ can't help fancying but that I have left my Sex | 
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Sie un d, and ſie wand/not. 6 
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© 66. 
the Regard I owe my Father's Friend: That, Sir, 


Sys uod, and ſhe ond not. 


I have brought with me, and twould have been 
il! Manners not to have paid it at my firſt Arrival. 
D. Ma. Ah! how ſmooth the Spark is! (af) 
Well, Sir, I am pretty conſiderably glad to ſee 
you: But I hope you'll excuſe me, if, in a Matter 
of this Conſequence, I ſeem a little Cautious. 
D. Ph. Sir, I ſhan'r propoſe any immediate Pro. 
greſs in my Affair, till you receive freſn Advice 
Nom my Father; in the mean time, I ſhal] think 
nyſelf oblig'd by the bare Freedom of your Houſe, 
ind {01th Entertainment as you'd, at leaſt, afford ; 
ommon Stranger, 1 LE IG 
D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! The Freedom of my 
:Jouſe! Yes, that he may be always at Hand to ſe- 
zure the main Chance for my Friend Octavio: 
| But now Til have a Touch of the Bamboozle with 
um. — Look ye, Sir, while I ſee nothing to con. 
-radi& what you ſay you are,d'ye ſee? You ſhall find 
mt a Gentleman. 5 
D. Ph. So my Father told me, Sir. 
D. Ma. But then, on the other Hand, d'ye ſee 
2 Man's Honeſty is not always written in his Fact, 
and (begging your Pardon) if you ſhou'd prove: 
gamn'd Rogue now, d'ye ſee? 
D. E. Sir, Ican't in Reaſon, take any thing ill, 
that proceeds only from your Caution, 
D. Ma. Civil Raſcal. [afide.] No, no, as you ſay, 
i hope you won't take it ill neither: For how do 
1 know, you know, but what you tell me (begging 
Jour Pardon again, Sir) may be all} a Lye * 
D Ph. Another Man indeed, might ſay the ſame 
to you: But I ſhall take it kindly, Sir, if you ſup- 
poſe mea Villain no oftner than you have Occaſion 
zo ſuſpect me. 2 2 5 
D. Ma. Sir, you fpeak like a Man of Honour, 
tis confeſt, but (begging your Pardon again, Sir) 
{o may a Raſcal too, ſometimes, : a 
K D. Ph: 


D. Ph: 


D. Ph. But 2 Man of Honour, Sir, can never 
ſpeak like a Raſcal. 1 


= 
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D. Ma. Why then, with your Honour's leave, Sir, 


js there no Body here in Madrid that knows you? 


D. Ph.: Sir, I never ſaw Madrid till within theſe 


two Hours: Tho there is a Gentleman in Town 
that knew me intimately at Sevil, I met him by 


Accident at the Inn where I alighted ; he's known 
here, if it will give you any preſent Satisfaction, I 
believe I could eafily produce him to vouch for me. 

D. Ma. At the Inn, ſay ye, did you meet this 
Gentleman : What's his Name, pray ? 

D. Ph. Octauio Cruzado | WM 

D. Ma. Hah ! my Bully-Confeſſor : This agrees 
Word for Word with honeſt Trappanti's Intelli- 
gence - [aſide.] Well, Sir, and pray, what does he 
give you for this Jobb? > 

D ² Bar?” _ © x 

D. Ma. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of 
Good-fellowſhip ? or are you to have a fort of Fel- 
low-feeling in the Matter? | 

D. Ph. Sir, if you believe me to be the Son of 
Don Fernando, I muſt tell ye, your Manner of re- 
ceiving me, is what you ought not to ſuppoſe can 
pleaſe him, or I can thank you, for if youthink-me 
an Impoſtor, III eaſe you of the Trouble of ſuſ- 
pecting me, and leave your Houſe till 1 can bring 
better Proofs of who J am. | 

D. Ma. Do ſo, Friend ; and in the mean time, 
d'ye ſee ? Pray give my humble Service to the Po- 
litician, and tell him, that to your certain Know- 
ledge, the old Fellow, the old Rogue, and the old 
Putt, diſee? knows how to Bamboozle as well as 
himſelf. | 

D. Ph. Politician ! and Bamboozle! Pray, Sir, 
let me underſtand you, that F may know how to 
anſwer you. | 


D. Ms, Come, come, don't be diſcourag'd Friend, 


ſome» _ 
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88 She won d, and foe. om d uot. 

= ſometimes you know, the ſtrongeſt Wits mug 
fail; you have an admirable Head, tis confeſt, 

with as able a Face to it as ever ſtuck upon two 
Shoulders: But who the Devil can help ill Luck: 
For, it happens at this time, d' ye ſee? that it won't do, 

Fr =: Et? 
D. Ma. Nay, if you won't underſtand me noy, 
here comes an honeſt Fellow now, that will ſpeak 

you point- blank to the Matter. 

20 Euter Trappant, 

Come hither Friend: Doſt thou know this Gen- 
tleman? | | 

Tra. Bleſs me, Sir! is it You ? Sir, this is my 

old Maſter I hiv'd with at Sell. 
D. Ph. I remember thee, thy Name's Trappanti, 
thou wert my Servant when I firſt went to Travel, 

Tra. Ay, Sir, and above twenty Months after you 

came Home too. 6: [ot 

D. Ph. You ſee, Sir, this Fellow knows me. 

D. Ma. O! I never queſtion'd it in the leaſt, Sir: 
Prithee what's this worthy Gentleman's Name, 
Friend? —© "11 | 
Tua. Sir, Your Honour has heard me talk of hin 
a thouſand times; his Name Sir, his Name's Guzman; 
His Father, Sir, old Don Guxman, is the moſt eminent 

Lawyer in Sevi]; was the very Perſon that drew up 
the Settlement and Articles of my Maſter's Marriage 
with your Honour's Daughter: This Gentleman 
knows all the Particulars as well as if he had drawn 
'em up himſelf. But, Sir, I hope there's no Miſtake 
in em, that may defer the Marriage. | 
D. Ph. Confuſion ! 4 24 | 
D Ma. Now, Sir, What ſort of Anſwer d'yec 
think fit to make me ? | 
D. Ph. Now, Sir, that I'm oblig'd in Honour 
not to leave your Houſe, till I, at leaſt, have ſeen 
the Villain that calls himſelf Don Philip, that has 
robb'd me of my Pormantue, and wou'd you, * 
NN 0 


> CATS 
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of your Honour, and your Daughter — as for this 
Raſcal —— POOP 3 | 

ya. Sir, I demand Protection. [runs Bebind D. Ma. 

D. Ma. Hold, Sir, ſince you are ſo brisk, and in my 
wn Houſe too, call your Maſter, Friend: You'll 

nd we have Swords within can match you- _ 

Tra. Ay, S r, I may chance to ſend you one will 

ke down your Courage. [Exit Trappantt- 

D Ph. I ask your Pardon, Sir, I muſt confeſs, 

he Villany I ſaw deſign'd againſt my Father's 
Friend had tranſported me beyond good Manners : 
But be aſſur'd Sir, uſe me henceforward as you 
leaſe, I will deteck it, tho'I loſe my Life. No- 
hing ſhall affront me now, till I have prov'd my 
felf your Friend indeed, and Don Fernando s Son. 
D. Ma. Nay, look ye, Sir, I will be very civil 
00—-I won't ſay a Word—You ſhall e' en ſpuab- 
ble it out by your ſelves: Not but at the ſame time 
hou art to me the merrieſt Fellow that ever I faw 
n my. Taks...-: ..... | 
Enter Hyppolita, Flora, and Trappang. | 
Name, and 


— 


Hyp. Who's this that dares uſurp my 
alls himſelf D u Philip de las Torre? 
D. Ph. Hah! this is a young Competitor indeed. 

| l [4fae 


Flo, Is this the Gentleman, Sir ? 

D. Ma. Ves, yes, that's he: Ha! ha! 

D. Ph, Yes, Sir, I'm the Man, who, but this 
Morning loſt that Name upon the Road: I'm in- 
form'd an impudent young Raſcal has pick'd it 
out of ſome Writings in thePortmantue he robb'd 
me of, and has brought it hither before me: D'ye 
won OL» e dg: Gas 

Flo. The Fellow really does it very well, Sir. 

D. Ma. Oh! Toa Miracle? IlAde. 


Hyp. Prithee, Friend, how long doſt thou expect 
thy Impudence will keep thee out a Goal? Cou'd 
not the Coxcomb that put thee upon this, inform 
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in Honour, as well as Law, to hang thee for the 


Wheedle was offer'd as a Tryal of this Gentleman 


6 


by 


thee too, that this Gentleman was a Magiſtrate > 
D. Ma. Well ſaid my little Champion. 
D. Ph. Now, in my Opinion, Child, that might 
as well put thee in Mind of thy own Condition; 
For, ſuppoſe thy Wit and Impudence ſhov'l ſo fi 
ſucceed, as to let thee ruin this Gentleman's Fami. 
Iy, by really marrying his Daughter, thou can't 
not but know tis impoſſible thou fhouldſt enjoy her 
long; a very few Days muſt unavoidably diſcover 
thee ; in the mean time, if thou wilt ſpare me the 
Trouble of expoſing thee, and generouſly confeſt 
thy Roguery, thus far I'll forgive thee ; but if thoy 
ſtill proceedeſt upon his Credulity to a Marriage 
with the Lady, don't flatter” thy felf, thar all her 
Fortune ſhall buy off my Evidence; for I'm bound 


1 
7 
, 


a 


1 


Robbery. 
Hyp. Sir, You are extreamly kind. 
Ho. Very Civil, egad ! | 


7 


Hyp. But may'nt I preſume, my dear Friend, thi 

„ 7 AE ET IEEEG. 
D. Ms. Indeed, my Friend, tis a very halls 
one: Canſt thou think I'm ſuch a Sot as to belic, 
that if he knew 'twere in thy Power to hang hin, 
he wou'd not have run away at firſt Sight of rhee? 
Tra. Ay, Sir, he muſt be a dull Rogue indeed 
that wou'd not run away from a Halter! Ha ! hi 
ha! 1 ĩͤ LG LS Fes } 
D. Ph, Sir, I ask your Pardon: 1 begin now u 
be a little ſenſible of my Folly — I perceive thi 
Gentleman has done his Buſineſs. with you effectu 
ally: However, Sir, the Duty I owe my Father, 
obliges me not to leave your Cauſe, tho III leave 
your Houſe immediately; when you ſee me next 
you'll know Don Philip from a Raſcal. _ 


D. Ma. Ah ! Twill be the ſame Thing, if I kno 
x Raſcal from Don Philip: But if hou pleaſe, Si. 
J ne 


She won d, and ſhe won d not. 71 
ever give your ſelf any farther Trouble in this 
zuſineſs; for what you have done, d'ye ſee ? is fo 


ole Wc from interrupting my Daughter's Marriage, that, 
on: vith this Gentleman's Leave, Fm reſolvw d to finiſh 


this very hour; ſo that when you ſee your Friend 
e Politician, you muſt tell him you had curſed 


ni Luck, that's all; Ha! ha! ha! 3 

her P. Ph. Very well, Sir, I may have better when 
TW „ T 
the xp. Look ye, Sir, ſince your Undertaking (tho 
\f: ou deſign d it otherwiſe) has promoted my Hap- 
thou ineſs, thus far I paſs it by, tho' I queſtion if a Man, 
ag at ſtoops to do ſuch baſe Injuries, dares defend 
hei m with his Sword: However, now at leaſt you're 


arn d; but be aſſur d, your next Attempt —— 
D. Ph. Will ſtartle you, my Spark: Im afraid 
ou'll be a little humbler when you are hand- cufft; 
o you won't take my Word againſt him, Sir, 
erhaps another Magiſtrate may my Oath, which 
cauſe I ſee his Marriage is in haſte, I am oblig'd 
d make immediately: If he can out-face the Law 
jo, I ſhall be content to be the Coxcomb then you 


„ thy 
nan 


mla Wink me. ¶Exeunt Don Philip. 
lieu D. Ma. Ah! poor Fellow, he's reſolv'd. to carry 
him of with a good Face however: Ha! ha! | 
ee? . Ay, Sir, that's all he he has for't indeed. 
deed Hp. Trappanti, follow him, and do as I directed. 
! ha! [ Afae to Tra. 

: Tra. J warrant ye, Sir. Ex. Tra. 
2w 088 D. Ma. Nah! my little Champion, let me kiſs 
ye thifWice, thou haſt carried the Day like a Hero! Man 


rector Woman, nothing can ſtand before thee, III 
ather Wake thee Monarch of my Daughter immediately. 
leave Hyp. That's the Indies, Sir. | 5 
neui D. Ma. Well, ſaid my Lad — Ah! my Heart's 
ing to dance again: Prithee let's in, before it gets 
e better of me, and give the Bride an Account of 
y Victory, h 3 


know 
„ Sir 


neve 3 | Hyp. 


72 She won d, and ſhe wou d not. 
_ Hyp.-Sir, if you pleaſe to prepare the way, II 
march after you in Form, and lay my Lawrels x 
her Feer, like a Conqueror. | 
D. Ma. Say ſt thou ſo, my little Soldier? why 
then III ſend for the Prieſt,” and thou ſhalt be mar. 
ried in Triumph. + Ts to 
.Hyh. Now Ees!.....  .:: :.... 985 
' Flo. Ay, now Madam, who ſays we are not Poli. 
ticians ? Pd fain ſee any Turn of State manag'{ 
with half this Dexterity. But, pray what is 7rap- 
pant detach'd for? | 3 | 
Hyp. Only to interrupt the Motions of the Ene. 
my, Girl, till we are fafe in our Trenches : For 
ſhou'd Don Philip chance to rally upon us with an 
Alguazile and a Warrant, before I am faſt tied to 
the Lady, we may be routed for all this. 
Flo. Trappanti knows his Buſineſs, I hope. 
. Hyp. You'll ſee preſently—Burt hufh ! here come 
my Brother: Poor Gentleman! he's upon Thorn 
too; I've made Roſara write him a moſt provoking 
Letter, | : | 
. Flo. Nay,you have an admirable Genius to Mi 
chief: But what has poor Ocavio done to, j th 
he muſt be plagu'd too ? He ts 
Hyp. Well! dear Flora, don't chide ; indeed thi 
ſhall be the laſt Day of my Reign. Come, now let! 
in, keep up the old Don's Humour, and laugh at hin 
Flo. Ay, there with all my Heart. I Exeun 
Enter Octavio with a Letter, aud Viletta. 
Oct. Roſara falſe | Diſt ration! 
Vil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion. 
08. Confeſs it too! ſo chang'd within an Hour! 
Vil. Ah, dear Sir, if you had but ſeen how the 
young Gentleman laid about him, you'd ha' won 
der'd how ſhe held out ſo long. 85 
Oct. Death! tis impoſſible. 
Vil. Common, Sir, common: I have known i 
prouder Lady as nimble as ſhe, —-What will " 
p 
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lay, that before the Moon changes, ſhe is not falſe 
to your Rival? | > (Bs 


OF. Don't torture me, Viletta. 


__ 


il. Come; Sir, take Heart; my Life ont, you'll | 
be the happy Man at laſt. | 


7 


08. Thou'rt mad: Does not ſhe tell me, here 


in her Letter, ſhe has her ſelf conſented to marry 
Knother ? Nay, does not ſhe inſult me too with a 


et loves me better thin the Perſon ſhe's to marry. 

vl. Infult ! is that the beſt you can make ont? 
Ah! You Men have ſuch Heads! 

04, What doſt thou mean? : 

Vil. Sir, to be free with you; my Miſtreſs is 
row wiſe at laſt; my Advice 
o work with her, and your Buſineſs is done; 

Oct. What Was thy Advice? 

vil. Why, to give the Poſt of Husband to your 
Rival; and put you in fork Deputy. You know 
he Buſineſs of the Place, Sir, if you mind it; 
he Help of a few good Stars, and a little Moon- 
hine, there's many a fair Perquiſite may fall in 
our way. | 

0#. Thou raveſt, Viletta; tis impoſſible ſhe can 

Ho low. 5 IM 15 

Nl. Ah, Sir! you can't think how Love will 
umble a- body. 9 

Ock. I'Il believe nothing ill of her; till her own 

outh confeſſes it; ſhe can never own this Letter. 
he can't but know I ſhou'd ſtab her with Re- 
roaches: Therefore, dear Viletta, eaſe me of my 
Lorments : go this Minute, and tell her Fm upon 
be Rack till I ſpeak with her. 

Vil. Sir, I dare not for the World; the old Gen- 
leman's with her, he'll knock my Brains out. 

02, I'll protect thee with my Life. £ 

Vil. Sir, I wou'd not venture to do it for 
or for——Yes, I wou'd for a Piſtole. 

0. Confound her—— There, there tis: Dear 

G Viletta. 
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74 She won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 
*Filetts, be my Friend this time, and I'll be thin 
For ever. E TEL 9 10 II L 

Nl. Now, Sir, you deſerve a Friend. [Ex. Vii 
Oc. Sure this Letter muſt be bur Artifice, a Hy. 
mour, to try how far my Love can bear,—— and yet 

methinks ſhe can't but know the Impudence of m 
young Rival, and her Father's Importunity, are to 

Preſſing to allow her any Time to fool away; and 
If ſhe were really falſe, ſhe cou'd not take a Pride 
in confeſſing it. Death! I know not what to think, 
the Sex is all a Riddle, and we are the Fools thy 
crack our Brains to expound 'em. 3% | 
2 Bp Re-enter Viletta. 

"Now, dear Pletta. © 

#71. Sir, ſne begs your Pardon, they have juſt ſent 
for the Prieſt, but they will be glad to ſee yo 
about an Hour hence, as ſoon as the Wedding's over 
Ok. Viet 32: 4 292 554 6 ET 

il. Sir, ſhe ſays in ſhort, ſhe can't poſſibly ſpei 
with you now, for ſhe is juſt going to be marry'd, 
OZ. Death! Daggers! Blood! Confuſion ! a 

ten thouſand: Furies een 2 90303", 4 

Pil. Hey-day! What's all this for ? 

Oc. My Brains are turn'd, Viletta, 
Ml. Ay, by my Troth, ſo one wou'd think, if a 
cou'd but believe you had any at all; if you har 
three Grains, I'm ſure you can't but know hit 
Compliance with this Match, muſt give her a litt. 

Liberty; and, can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd defire to ſa 
you an Hour Hence, if ſhe did not deſign to malt 
uſe of it? | | P 

Oct. Uſeof it! death! when the Wedding's over 

Vil. Dear Sir, but the Bedding: won't be ove 
and I preſume that's the Ceremony you have 
Mind to be Maſter of. Fr IEEE 

Oct. Don't flatter me, Y7letta. $2 LO 
- - Vil. Faith, Sir, I'Il be very plain, you are to 
the dulleſt Perſon I ever ſaw in my Life; but 

5 og * "Mi 


( 


| 
11 
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ou have a Mind, T'll tell her ye won't come. il 


Vil No, don tha ſo, Filetta. | | 1 
Hu- = Then pray, vir, do as ſhe bids vou; don't : 

d yet ay here to ſpoil your on Sport: You'll have the 

f my: Gentleman come thundering, down upon ye 

e tog y and by, and then we ſhall have ye at your ten 
ani uſand Furies again —>— 'ſt!. here's Com | 
oy ood-by t ve. Ex. Vil. 4 
inne- Don Philip, his 8 & „and T rappanti. | 


08, How now! what's the meaning of this? 
d. Ph, Come, Sir, there's. no retreating now; F 
his you muſt juſtify. 
Tra. Sir, Iwill, and a great deal more: But pray 
ir, give me leave: to recover my Courage ———E' | 
roteſt, the keen Looks of that Inſtrument, have quite 
righted it away - Pray put it up, Sir. 
D. Ph. Nay, to let thee ſee I had rather be thy 
riend than Enemy, I'll bribe tliee to be honeſt : 
diſcharge thy Con cience like a Man, and I 1 en 
age to make theſe five, ten Pieces. | 
Enter a Servant. 1 

Tra. Sir, your Buſineſs will be done effeQtuilly. 

D. Ph, Here, Friend! will ye tell your Maker: 
deſire to ſpeak with hin 3 
0#. Don Philip !, 
D. Ph. Octavio! This is e nde — 
de only Place in the World I wou d have wiſh'd 
d have found you in. | 
Of. What's the Matter? > 
D. Ph. You'll ſee preſearly ol but: prithee how 
ands your Affair with your Miſtreſs? . 

05. The Devil take me if I can tell ye LS 1 
on't know what to make of her; about an Hour 
go ſhe was for ſcaling Walls to come at me, and 
is Minute —— whip, ſhe's going to marry . the 
tranger I told you of; nay, confeſſes too, tis 
th her own Conſent. ; * and yet begs by all Means 
to 
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to ſee me as ſoon as her Wedding's over.—— Isn't 
it very pretty? i | 
DON: SE Re-enter 4 Servant. 

D. Ph. Something gay indeed. 

Serv. Sir, my Maſter will wait on you preſently, 

- 08. But the Plague on't is, my Love can't bear 
this Jeſting. —— Well, now how ſtands your Af. 
fair? Have ye ſeen your Miſtreſs yer ? 

P. Ph. No; I can't get Admitrance to her. 

P. Ph. When I came to pay my Duty here to the 
old Gentleman N | 

OZ. Here! 5 9 
D. Bh, Ay, I found an impudent young Raſeal 
here before me, that had taken my Name upon him, 
robb d me of my Portmantue, and by Vertue of 
ſome Papers there, knew all my Concerns to a Tit. 
te ; he has told a plauſible Tale to her Father, fac'd 
him down that I'm an Impoſtor, and, if I don't this 
Minute prevent him, is goingto marry the Eady. 

Oct. Death! and Biel © (aſiae,) 
What Sort of Fellow was this Rafcal ? . 

D. Ph. A little pert Coxcomb, by his Impudeny 
and Dreſs, Fouek him to be fome French Page. 
OF. A white Wig, red Coat 

D. Ph Right, the very Picture of the little E;. 
lifh- Man we knew at Paris, | a 

Oc. Confuſton! my Friend, at laſt my Rival 
too Yet hold! my Rival is my Friend, he owns 
he has not ſeen hex yet——. - [te 

CCC 

or. Undone for ever, unteſy dar Philip's ſtil 
my Friend. l ¾ ᷣ bvPlß . 

D Ph. What's the Matter???“ | 
Oc. Be generous, and tell me: Have E ever yet 


- 


defervid your Friendſhip ? ; 
D. Ph I hope my Actions have confeſs'd 1t- 
oOñ. Forgive wy Fears, and fince tis impoſſible 
C3 you 


0 « — - 
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you can feel the Pain of loving her you are engag d | 
to marry, not having (as you own) yet ever ſeen” = 
her, let me conjure ye, by all the Ties.of Honour, | 
Friendſhip and Pity, never to attempt her more. 
E 947 5TH NES 
08. Tis the ſame dear Creature I ſo paſſipnately 
doat on, 3 % iS /2e Se 

b. Ph. Ist pöffible? Nay, then be eafy in thy 
Thoughts, Ocfavio; and now TI dare cbafeſs the 
Folly of my own: Fm norſorry-thon'rtmy Rival 
here. In ſpight of all my weak Philefophy; I muſt 
own the ſecret Wiſhes of my Soul are fill Hypoli- 
535. I know not why, but yet methinks the un- 
aſcal Naccountable Repulſes 1 have met with here, look 


him, like an Omen of ſome new, tho far diſtant, Hope 
ve of Hof her. ——1 can't help thinking that my Fortune 
Tir ain reſolves, ſpight of her Cruelty,” to make me 
ac ene Day hepfy y. 
bay, OFF. Quit but Reſara, Tl engage ſhe' ſhall be 
. ory, e — 8 
ede; D. P. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with 
my Life to gain her : I ſhall eaſily excuſe my ſelf 
len Wo my Father, for not marrying the Miſtrefs of my 
e. ect Friend. ff 0 Ye OD 
08. Dear Philip, let me embrate ye: But 
Eg: ow fhall we manage the Raſcal of an Impoſter ? 
: duppoſe you run immediately and ſwear the Rob= 
Rival Wecry againſt him. 4 ee en 
own! D. Ph. I was juſt going about it, but my acci- 
[far Nental Meeting with this Fellow has Tuckily: pre- 
_., {Wented. me; who, you'muſt know, has been chief 
 NilWngineer in the Contrivance againſt me; but be- 
veen Threats, Bribes, and Promiſes, has confeſs d 
he whole Roguery, and is now ready to ſwear it 
r yet Hgainſt him: So, becauſe J underſtand the Spark 
very near his Marriage, I thought this would be 
ö he beſt and ſooneſt Way to detect him. 
oſſivieW 05. That's right! the leaſt Delay might have 
you 2 . TM loſt 


78. She.wou'd,. and ſbe uud nan 
laſt all.; 17 L am N 5 to e be 144 Evis 


Phil. 


D. Þh. ht | 

155. Sir, 21 humble cnc, the will bs m 
quite Wrong. ET th 
Oc. Why ſo? th 


„. Becauſe, Sins enn is ſubſtan- tl 
tially. conving' dithat i You who. have put Don 

ip; upon. laying, this, pretended. Claim to, his WE 

ughter, purely to defer. the Maxcage, that in In 
the mean time yau might. get an Opportunity to In 
run away. wirh her; for which reaſon, Sir, you'll p. 
bnd yaur Evidence. will, but fie in your Face, and 
haſten the Match with your Rival. * 

B. Bh. Ha! there s Reafon in that All your i 

Endeayours, will but confirm, n of. me, 
14 "OF. 3 wou d you 9 7 me 80 2 
101 Ju an' t EAT. atit 14 aL: - 
| | D. Ph. By ny means, rather wait a little in n the 
it Strest ; be within call, and lee the ee 
do me. 

O. Be careful, dar f 

D. Ph. I always us 4 Ph 5 be fortunate in 
Erving my Friend than, may; e 

< WRT But hark ye! here lives an Alguszile at the 

next, Honſe, 1 poſe I ſhou'd ſend him to you, to 


ſecure the Spark in the mean time. v 
. Ph, Do fo, we muſt not loft a moment. ti 
Oc. I won't Hir from the Door. G 


D. P, . You'll foon;hear of me, away. [zx. Od. be 
Tra. So, now Lhave divided the Enemy, there uf 
1585 be no great danger If it heuld, come to al 
attle.. 
— —Baſta! here comes our our Fein 
. D. Ph. Stand aſide til! I call for ye. th 
Eater Don Manuel. Tra. retires N qu 
p. Ma. Well Sir! what Service have you to ki 
command ine now, pray? D. Ph. 


—— — 


— —— 
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- News Sir, Lhope my, Credit, will ſtand a | 
ine £ airer With you; a} I begs is but your Pay | 
tient. 1 - = 
| D. Ma. Wen Sir, you; ſhall-haye ir—Bug t 
: muſtbe ans 2 905 of you too, Which is, to mi 4 

the Buſineſs as, ſhert as you, can; for to tell ye 

the truth. I. am not very willing cn have 25) far- 
tber Trouble about it. 
n D. Ph. Sir, if I don't now convi de e you;of your: 
3 {Mfrror, believe and uſe me like a Villain; in the 
a nean time, Sir, I hope you'U;think of a proper Ru- 
o niſhment for the merry Gentleman that _ th im- 
11 WF pos'd upon you. 
4 . D. Me; With all my heart; LH leave, him to thy 


Mercy: Here he comes, bring him ta a SMI 
ur WM ſoon as you pleaſe. | | | 


N Suter Flos end Hy polis. 
Fla. Sol Haappani hes ſuseeded, he's come witk- 
out the Officers. to Hp. 


Hp. Hearing, Sir, you were below, Ldidn't care 
to diſturb the Family, by putting the Officers te 
the trouble of a needleſs Search; let me ſee your 
Warrant, I'm ready to ohey it, | 

D. Ma. Ax, Venen s your Othcen ? 

He. thought to have ſeen him march in date, | 
with an Alguazile before him: | 

D. Ph. I way afraid, Sir, pon ſcand thoughts, i 
your Buſingſs: wou d not tay for, 2 Warrant, the 
tis poſſible I may provide you, for I think this 1 
2 s a Magiſtrate: in the mean time 0 1 
d. bere, I have Prevail 'd with 70. Alguarile to wait 41 
d, & ig Did: yon ſend for me, 8772 SY I} 

D. Ph. Ay, ſegurs that be 6M | = | 

5. Ma. Hold! hold Sir! all things in orden 2 | 

this Gentleman is yet my Gueſt, let me be firſt. ac- I! 

irt quainted with his Crime, and then I ſhall betrer i} 


u " know how he deſerves to be treated: And, ther 
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we may have no hard Words upon one another, it 


mw pleaſe, Sir, let me firſt talk wirh you in prlvate. 


They whiſper, 
Hp. Undone ! that Fool Trappants,” or that Vil. 
lute: I know not which, has at _ miſtaken or 


betray'd me! Ruin'd paſt Redemption! 
Flo. Our Affairs, methinks, begin to look with a 


very indifferent face Ha! the old Don ſeems 


n * don t like that = — » What Thall we 


Hb. Jam at my Wits end. Abe, 
Ho. Then we muſt either. — or to Goal, 


that's poſitive. | 
p. I'll rather ſtarve there than be difcover'd: 


Wa he at laſt marry with Roſara, the very ſhame: 


of this Attempt wou'd kill me. 


Flo. Death! what d'ye mean ? That . 


Look were enough to confirm a Suſpicion; bear 
up for ſhame. 

' Hyp. Impoſſible! I am dafh'd, confourided; if 
thou haſt any Courage left, ſhew it quickly ; 3 go, 
n before my Fears betray me. Aſid. 

Ma. If you can make this appear by an 
Wirgeſs, Sir, I confeſs twill furprize me indeed. 


Hie. Ay, Sir; if you have any Wirneſſes, we 


deſire you'd produce em. 


D. Ph. Sir, I have a Wirneſs at your Service, 


and a ſubſtantial one. „Hey! Deppen | 
Enter Trappanti. FE 
Now, Sir, what think ye? 
- Hyp. Ha! the Rogue Wink Then there's 
Life again. Lide. ] Is this your Witneſs, Sir? 
D. Ph. Ves, Sir; this poor Fellow at laſt, it 
ſeems, happens to be honeſt enough to confeſs him- 
ſelf a Rogue, and your Accemplice. 
Hyp. Ha! ha! PEN? 
D. Ph. Ha! ha! You are very metry, sir. 
P. Ma Nay, there's a Jeſt between ye, that is 
certai. 


7 


— 


She won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 3x 
certain But come, Friend, what ſay you to the 
guſineſs? Have ye any Proof to offer upon Oath, 
that this 9 1 is the true Don Philiꝑ, and 
confequent] y this other an Impoſtor ? 

D. Ph. Speak boldly. 

Tra. Ay Sir, but ſhall I come to no harm if Ide 
ſpeak ? 

B. Ma. Let it be the Truth, and ru protec 
the. 

Tra. Are ye ſure I fall be ſafe, Sir? | 

D Ma. I' give thee my Word of Honour ; ; ſpeak 
boldly to the Queſtion. 

Tra. Well, Sir, ſince I muſt ſpeak, then in the 
firſt place 1 deſire 618 Honour wou'd be pleas'd 
to command the Officer to ſecure that 115 
nant 

D. M. How: Friend! 

D. Ph. Secure Raſcal! 3 

Tra. Sir, if I 71 be Protected. 1 ſhall never * 
able to ſpeak, 

D. Ma. I warrant thee 
Friend ? 


What is't you ſay, 


Pa. Sir, as I. was juft now eroſfing the Street, 
Peter in his Face takes me by 
the Hand, claps five Piſtoles in my Palm (here 


thisGegtleman with a 


they are 'f ts my Fiſt cloſe upon em, My dear 
Friend, ays, 1 he, You mu uſt ao, me apiece N. Dees : 
Upon which, Sir, I bows me him to the Ground, 
and defir'd & him to open his Caſe. 

H. PB. W 8 Hat em means the Raſcal ? 

D. Ma. Sir, 


pray let's hear him, that we may know his Mean- 


"Th: So, Sir, upon this be ry we gver 410 
Story of a Sham and a Flam he ad juſt Cen rie 
he ſaid, to defer my Malter“ s. Marriage only for 
two Day ON 
D. PB. — + Ma 
; VM,. 


am as much amaz'd as you ; "Fu 


$2 She # on d, il he Wor 7 not. 


© Flo. Nay, pray Sir, let's hear the Evidence. 
Tra. Upon the cloſe of the matter, Sir, I found 
_ at laſt by his Eloquence, that the whole Buſineſs 
depended upon my Wee little een 
againſt * Maſter. . Poet ond | 

Hyp. O ho! | 

Tra. Upon this, Sir, 1 began to . Sir, 
ſays 1, this Buſineſs will never hold Water: dont 
let me undertake it, I muſt beg your Pardon ; gave 
bim the Negative Shrug, and was for ſneaking off 
with the Fees in my Pocket. | 

D. Ma Very well! 2 ee | | 

D. Ph. Villain! 1 U 

.. The. and Hyp. Ha! MIAY ts oi | 

7a. Upon this,” Sir, he itches me "4 hold by 

the Collar, whips out his Peker, aps it within 7 
half an Inch of my Guts; Now, Dog! ſays be, 
you ſhall do it, or within two Hours ſtink Pap the 
Dunghil you came from. - 

D. Ph, Sir, if there be any Faith f in moni 
Man! - * "I 
D. Ma. Nay, nay, n ne at a I 75 ou a 

be beard SE pretently Go B Friend A * y 
Tra. Having me at this Advantage, Sir ir, Ibegn 
to think my Wit wou'd do me more Service than 
my Courage ; ; {fo prudently pretended out of Fear 
to comply with- his Threats, and ſwallow the Per. 
jury: But now, Sir, being under Protection, and “ 
at Liberty of Conſcience, 1 haye Honeſty e er 
you ſee, to tell you the whole Truth of the Matter, 
D. Ma. Ay! this is Evidence indeed? EA 
On. Ha! ha! ha! U 
D. Ph. Dog! Villain! Did not you confeſs to 
me, that this Gentleman pick d you up not three 
Hours ago, at the fame Inn where I F lighted ? 
That he had own'd his ſtealing my Portmantue at 
Toledo? That if he ſucceeded to marry. the Lady, 
you were to have a conſiderable Sum for 8 
ain, 


Se won d, and f won d not. 32 


Pains, and theſe, two were to ſhare the reſt of her 
Fortune between em? 

ra. O lud! O lud! Sir, as I hope to die in my 
Bed, theſe are the very Words, he threatned to 
ſtab me, if wou'dn't {wear againſt my Maſter —=- 
told him at firſt, Sir, I was not fit for his Buſineſs, 
was never good at a Lie in my Life. 

Alg. Nay, Sir, I ſaw this Gentleman's n at 
his Breaſt out of my Window. ; | 

Tra. Look ye there, Sir! 

D. Ph. Damnation! 

omn Ha ! ha! ha! 

D. Ma. Really, my Friend, thou'rt almoſt turn'd 
'00] in this B Buſineſs : If thou hadſt prevail” d upon 
his Wretch to perjure himſelf, could'ſt thou think 

| ſhou'd not have detected him ? But, poor Man! 
1 

you were a little hard put to't indeed, any Shift 
was better than none, it ſeems: You knew *twould 
nor be long ro the Wedding. You may go, Friend. 


„ Har hat | [Exit 'Alguazile. 
Fl 4* ha-! 


D. Ph. Sir, by my eternal Hopes of Peace and 
Happineſs, you're impos d on: If you proceed thus 
z{hly, your Daughter is inevitably ruin d. If what 
I've ſaid ben't true in Fact, as Hell or he is falſe, 
ay Heaven brand me with the ſevereſt Marks of 
Perjury. Defer the Marriage but an Hour. 
D. Ma. Ay, and in half that time, 1 ſuppoſe, 
and you are in hopes to defer it for altogether. 
gh D. Ph. Perdition ſeize me if I have any Hope, 
ter, Nor T houghr but that of ſerving you. 
en d. Ms. Nay, now thou art a downright diſtraQ- 
Jed Man Doſt thou expect I ſhould take thy bare 
to Word, when here were two honeſt Fellows that 
\ree have juſt prov d thee in a Lie to thy Face! 8 
ad 7 : Enter a Servant. 
: at Serv. Sir, the Prieſt i is come. 


dy, P. Ma Is he ſo? Then, Sir, if you pleaſe, fine 
ou 
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it may be time for you to go. — Come Son, now 


faction, therefore I ſhall expect to ſee you early to 


Your Hand; in the mean time, Sir, Pm a little 
more in haſte to be the Lady's humble Servant 


84 She wou d, and ſbe wou'd not. 
you fee you can do me no farther Service, I belient 


let's wait upon the Bride, and put an end to this 
Gentleman's Trouble for altogether. 
5 „„ [Ex. D. Man, 
typ. Sir, I'Il wait on ye. TH 
D. Ph, Confuſion! I've undone my Friend. 

ß ³·˙ AA E |  ' WOTIM 
Flo, [ aſide.] Trappanti ! Rogue, this was a Ma. 


ſter- piece. Ry Dogon 5 
Tea. [aſide.] Sir, I believe it won't be m ended if 
In haſte; Ex. Flo. and Tra, t 
Hyp. Sir. 5 


B. Ph. Ha! alone! if we're not preſented now, 
Well Sir. 8 

p. I ſuppoſe you don't think the Favours you 
have deſign'd me are to be put up without Satiſ. 


Morrow, near the Prazo, with your Sword in 


than yours. : | [Going] 
D. Ph. Beers Sir Vou and I can't part upu WW” 
fuch eaſie Terms. 4 | | 


B. Ph. You're not ſo near the Lady, Sir, per 
haps as you imagine. | [D. Ph. locks the dor 
Hyp. What d' ye mean? 1211518 
D. Ph. Speak ſoftly. 

Hyp. Ha! 

D. PH. Come, Sir, — draw. Eo A 
Hyp. My Ruin now has caught me; my Plots are h. 
yet unripe for execution, I muſt not, dare not let 
him know me, till I'm ſure at leaft he cannot be 
another's—This was the very Spite of Fortune. 
: W Illi. Ife. 

D. Ph. Come, Sir, my Time's but ſhort. P, 

: | B50. 


82. 
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Hyp. And mine's too precious to be loſt .on 
any thing bur Love; beſides this 15 no proper 

e. | | | 
8 O! we'll make ſhift with it. 

Hyp. To morrow, Sir, I ſhall find a better. 

D. Ph. No, now Sir, if you pleaſe—Draw, Vil- 
lain, or expect ſuch Uſage as I'm ſure Don Philip 
wou'd not bear. f 

Hyp. A Lover, Sir, may bear any thing to make 
ſure of his Miſtreſs—You know it is not Fear 
that— - | | 1 i 

D. Ph No Evaſions, Sir; either this moment 
confeſs your Villany, your Name, and Fortune, or 
expect no Mercy. | | 

Hpp. Nay, then—within there. 
if D. Ph. Move but a Step, or dare to raiſe thy 
voice beyond a Whiſper, this Minute is thy laſt. 

{ Seizes her, and holds his Sword to her Breaſt. ] 
etle Hyp . [ Trembling. 
| D. Ph. Villain! be quick, confeſs, or 5 


* Hyp. Hold, Sir, — Iowa I dare not fight with 
ou. i wy g | 

pu Wh D. Ph. No, I ſee thou art too poor a Villain 
therefore be ſpeedy, as thou hopeſt FIl ſpare thy 

per Life. f LS 


n . Give me but a moments Reſpite, Sir. 
| D. Ph. Dog! do ye trifle ? 

Hyp. Nay then, Sir, — Mercy, mercy ! | 

[ Throws her ſelf at his feet. 

And ſince I muſt confeſs, have pity on my Youth, 


S 10 WY have pity on my Love. | | 
k in D. Ph. Thy Love! What art thou? Speak. 


Hyp. Unleſs your generous Compaſſion ſpares 
me, ſure the moſt wretched Ten that oven 
oF the Pangs and Torments of a ſuccelleſs 
aſſion. LES. 
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86 be ꝛuou d, aud.ſhe wou d not. 
D. Þh. Art thou indeed a Lover then? — tell 
me thy Condition. 


Hyp. Sir, Iconfeſs my Fortune's much inferiour 
to my Pretences in this Lady, tho” indeed I'm born 
a Gentleman, and, bating this Attempt againſt 
you, which even the laſt Extremities of a ruin' 
| + have forc d me to, ne'er yet was guilty of x 


Deed or Thought that could debaſe my Birth; 


But if yon knew. the Torments I have born from 


her diſdainful Pride; the anxious Days, the long. 


watch'd Winter Nights I have endur'd, to gain of 
her perhaps at laſt a. cold relentleſs Look, indeed 
you'd pity me: My Heart was ſo entirely ſubdued, 
the more ſhe {lighted me, the more I lov'd ; and 
as my Pains encreas'd,, grew farther from Cure; 
Her Beauty ſtruck me with that ſubmiſſive Awe, 
that when I dar'd: ro ſpeak, my Words and Look 
were ſofter than an Infant's Bluſhes; yet all theſe 
Pangs of my perſiſting Paſſion ſtill were vain; nor 
ſhowers of Tears, nor ſtorms. of Sighs, could melt 
25 move the frozen hardneſs of her dead Compal: 
ion. 

D. Ph How! very near my Condition. ai. 

. Hyp. But yet ſo ſubtle is the Flame of Low, 
iviaht of her Cruelty, I nouriſh'd ſtill a ſecret li 
ving Hope, till ug Sits at laſt ſhe was de. 
ſign'd your Bride, Deſpair compell'd me to this 
bold Attempt of perſonating you : Her Father 
knew not me, or my unhappy Love; I knew too 
ne'er had ſeen her Face, and therefore hop'd, 


| —— I ſhould offer to repair with twice the Worth 


the Value, Sir, I robb'd you of, begging thus low 
for your Forgivenefs; Fſay,.I hop'd at leaft your 
generous Heart, if ever it was touch d:like mine, 
would pity my Diſtreſs, and pardon the neceſſita- 
ted Wrong: | PE 2 
D. Ph. Is't poſſible ; Haſt thou then Iov'd to this 
unfortunate degree? — 
| b. 


— — — — 


She won d, aud fhe won d not. 
fyp. Unfortunate indeed, if you are ſtill my 
Rival, Sir: But were you not, I'm ſure you'd 


ur pity me. | He | 
m . ph. Nay , then I muſt forgive thee [rai/ing her. 

1 Wor I have known too well the Mifery not to Pity 
d any thing in Love. 18 90 | 


Fyp. Have you, Sir, been unhappy there? 
h: . Ph. Oh! thou haſt prob'd a Wound that 
"mM ime or Art can never heal. ; 


g. h. O joyful Sound [Aae] Cheriſh that gene- 
of Nous Thought, and hope from my ſucceſs, your Mi- 
ed Nreſs, or your Fate may make you bleſt like me. 

ed, D. Ph. Vet hold nor flatter thy fond Hopes too. 
nd ir: For tho' I pity, and forgive thee, yet I am 
re: bound in Honour to aſſiſt thy Love no farther than 
ve, tte Juſtice of thy Caufe permits. Wo 
ks Hyp. What mean you, Sir? 


- Ph. You muft defer your Marriage with this 
a0 Lady. | 3 : 

Hyp. Defer it! Sir, I hope tis not her you love. 
D. Ph. I have à neareſt Friend, that is belov'd, 
and loves her with an equa! Flame to yonrs, to him 


esa will. oblige me co, be geit, nn ver in 
ve, pity of thy Fortune, thus far I'Il be a Friend to 


thee; give up thy Title to the Lady's Breath, and 
de. if her Choice pronounces thee the Man, I here f- 
his ſure thee on my Honour to reſign my Claim, and 
her not more partial to my Friend than thee, promote 
too thy Happineſs. 2 es . . 
d,. Ep. Alas, Sir! this is no Relief but certain Ruin: 
rc] am too well aſſur'd the loves your Friend. - 
ow D. Ph. Then you confeſs his Claim the fairer: 
our Her loving him is a Proof that he deſerves her; if 
ne, MW ſo, you are bound in Honour to refign her. a 
itz: Hp. Alas, Sir! Women have fantaſtick Taſtes, 
that love they know not what, and hate theyknow 
this not why; elſe, Sir, why are you Unfortunate? 
| D. Ph. I am Unfortunate, but wou'd rathertiie. 


15. | | H 2 9 1 | 
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88 She won d, and ſbe wou'd not. 
ſo, than owe my Happineſs to any Help but an 
enduring Love. REY 
Hyp. But, Sir, J have endur'd, you ſee, in vain— 
D. Ph. If thou'dſt not have me think thy Story 
falſe, thy ſoft pretence of Love a. Cheat to met; 
me into Pity, and evade my Fuſtice, yield; ſub. 
mit thy Paſſion to its Merit, and own I have pro- 
Pos'd thee like a Friend. © 
Hyp. Sir, on my Knees. | 
D. Ph. Expect no more from me; either comply 
this moment, or my Sword ſhall force the 
Hyp. Confider, Sir. A e | 
D. Ph. Nay, then diſcover quick! Tell me thy 
Name and Fant” nn 3. +. 
_ Hyp. Hold, Sir 17 PORT. OP 
D. Ph. Speak, or thou dieſt. Ia noiſe at the dur. 
Hy. Sir, I will- Ha! they are entering — 0! 
for a moment's Courage Come on, Sir, 
She breaks from bim, and draws, retiring til 
Don Manuel, Flora, Trappanti, with Ser. 
4: wuants, raſh in, and part em. ; 
D. Ms. Knock him down! | 
Flo. Part em! 1 2 
. Hyp, Away Raſcal, [te Trap. who bold: be. 
Tra. Hold, Sir! Dear Sir, hold, you have given 
him enough. . 
Hy. Dog! let me go, or I'll cut away thy hold. 
B. Ms. Nay, dear Son, hold, we'll find a better 
way to puniſh him. 
Hy. Pray, Sir, give me way—A., Villain, to 
aſſault me in the very moment of my Happineſs! 
„ 55 ruggling. 
D. Ph. By Heaven, Sir, he this moment has 
confeſt his Villany, and begg d my Pardon upon 
his Knees. _ 
_ Hyp: D'ye hear him, Sir? I beg you let me go, 
this 1s beyond bearing. ut 
D. Ph. Thou lieſt, Villain, tis thy Fear that 
holds thee, "2 * Hp. 


— En Innes 


Ha! let me go, I ſay. 
Tea. Help, ho! T'm not able ts hold kim. 
D. Ms. Force him out of the Room there 3 call 

an Officer, in the mean time ſecure him in the. f 


Cellar. 


D. Pb: Hear me but one word, Sir. | 
J. D. Ma. Stop his Mouth Gut with him. 
[hey hurry him off. 


Come, Dear Son, be pacify'd. 
ly Hyp, A Villint [walking in a best. 
Fo. Why ſhou'd he be tonoen d now he's ſe- 
| cure? Such a Rafcal wou'd but nee the 2 
y word of a Man of Honour. 
D. Ms. Ay, Son, leave him to me and the Laws: 
Ayp. T am ſorry, Sir, ſuch a Fellow-ſhou Aue 15 By 
or. in his Power to diſturb me Bu. 
J! * Euter Roſara. - 5 
D. Ms. Look! here's my Daughter i in a a fright to | 


ont for 25 
hen Tm compos' d aviih AU to Roſars: 
00 I heard fighting here! T hope you are not 
wounded, Sir | 
Hyp. I have no Wound bur what the Prieſt can . 
al. | 
D. Ma. Al! Well faid my little Chanipion.' 
Hyp. Oh! Madam, 1 have ſuch a terrible Eſcape 
d. Neo tell you. 
ter Reſ. Truly I began to be afraid 1 ſhou'd loſe my 
little Husband. 
to i Hp. Hausband quoth-a. Get me but once ſofe b 
is! out of theſe Breeches if ever I wear em again 
* 5 D. Ma. Come, come, Children, the Prieſt ſtays 
a or us. 


don p. Sir, we wait on you. . 
3% „ mr Bad if the Frarth 8. 
33 * -- 
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World 1 can ſolve it —— He muſt certainly. har 
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The SCENE continues. | 

.- * _ Enter Trappanti alone. © 
Trap. XX Hat, in the Name of Roguery, can this Ml; 
new Maſter of mine be? He's either 
a Fool, or bewitch'd, that's poſitive — Firſt, he 
ou me fifty Pieces for helping him to marry the 
ady ; and as ſoon as the Wedding is over, claps Ml 


me twerity more into-the other Hand, to help him 


to get rid of her. — Nay, not only that, but 


gives me a ſtri&t Charge to obſerve his Directiom WM « 
in being Evidence againſt him as an Impoſtor, to 

es all the Lies 1 have told in his Service, to 
weep him clear out of my Conſcience, and noy 

to ſwear. the. Robbery againit him! What the bot. 
tom of this can be, I muſt confeſs, does a little 
ome my Wit——— There's but one Way in the 


ſome ſecret Reaſon to hang himſelf, that hei 
aſham'd to own, and ſo was reſolv d firſt to be mar. 
ry-d, that his Friends might not wonder at the 
Occaſion. But here he comes with his Nooſe in 
his Hand. Enter Hyppolita and Roſara. ] 

Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has Buſineſs | 


with you. -. © Tra. Yes, Sir. (Exit Ia, 


' Roſ. Who's. Don Pedro, pray ?. 5 

. Hyp. Flora, Madam, he knows her yet by no! 
other Name. 

. Roſ. Well, if Don Philip does not think you de- 
ſerve him, I am afraid he won't find another Wo-! 
man that will, have him in haſte — But this laſt 1 
Eſcape of yours was ſuch a Maſter- piece. 

u. Nay, I confeſs between Fear and Shame, 


” 


L wou'd have given my Life for a Ducat. 'Roſ; 


| Ref, Tho' I. wonder when you perceiv'd him ſo 
ſenſibly. rouch'd with his old Paſſion , how you 
had Patience to conceal your ſelf any longer. 


Hyp. Indeed I could not eaſily ha' reſiſted it, but | 


that I knew, if I had been diſcover'd before my 
Marriage with you, your Father be ſure wou'd have 
inſiſted. then upon his Contract with him, which I 
did not know how far Don Philip might be carry'd 
his in point of Honour to keep: I knew,. too, his refu- 
ger ſing it wou d but the more incenſe the old Gentle- 
he man againſt my Brother's Happineſs with you; 
the and I found my ſelf oblig'd in Gratitude, not to 
aps build my own upon the Ruin of yours. | ti 
im Roſ. This is an Obligation I never cou'd deſerve. 
but Hyp Your Aſſiſtance, Madam, in my Affair, has 
om over paid it. 85 
to Roſ. What's become of Don Philip? I hope you 
to have not kept him Priſoner all this while. 
10% Hyp. Oh! he'll be releas d preſently, Hora has 
bot. her Orders—— Where's your Father, Madam? 
| Ref. I ſaw him go towards his Cloſet, I believe 
he's gone to fetch you. part of my Fortune——he 
ſeem'd in mighty good Humour. 
Hy. We muſt be ſure to keep it up as high as we 
can, that he may be the more ſtunn'd when he falls. 
| Ref. With all my Heart; methinks J am poſſeſt 
with the very Spirit of Diſobedience— Now cou'd. 
a I, in the Humour J am in, conſent to any Miſchief 
neſs that wou d but heartily plague my old Gentleman, 
Tra. for daring to be better than his Word to Octavio. 
Hyp. And if we don't plague him But here he: 


nd comes. Ester Don Manuel, | + | 
D. Ma. Ah, my; little Conqueror! let me em- 
1 de. brace thee . That ever I ſhou'd live to ſee this: 


Wo- Day ! this moſt triumphant Day, this Day of all 
laſt Days in my Life. | | 


Hyp. Ay, and of my. Life too, Sir. [Embracing him 
ame, D. Ma. Ay, my Cares are over —— Now Tve. 


no- 


"% 
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— 22 — 
jo? She won d, and fhe con d not. 
nothing to do but to think of the other World ; for 
| 2 Fve done all my Buſineſs in this: got as Many F 
[1 Children as I cou'd, and now I'm grown old, have 
1 feet a young Couple to work, that will do it better, 


hp. I warrant ye, Sir, vou ll ſoon ſee Whether 
| your Daughter has marry:d a Man or no. 
| D. Ms. Ah! well faid, and, that you may never 
io be out of Humour with your Buſineſs, look you 
a  _kere, Children, I have brought you ſome Baubles 

| that will make you merry as long as you live; 
1 twelve theuſand Piſtoles are the leaſt Value of em; 
0 and the xeſt of your Fortune ſhall be paid in the 

beſt Barbary Gold ro morrow Morning. 
a Eyp. Ay, Sir, this is ſpeaking like a Father ! this 
is Encouragement indeed ! | 

D. Ma. Much good may do thy Heart and Soul 

'With 'em —— and Heaven. blefs you together, — 
Pve had a great deal of Care and Trouble to bring 
it about, Children, but thank my Stars tis over 
tis over now Now I may fleep with my Doors 
open, and never have my Slumbers broken with: 
the Pear of Rogues and Rivals. 
WS: Ref. Don't interrupt him, and fee how far hn 
Wi. Humour will will carry him. [ Hyp. 
Will D. Man. But there's no Joy laſting in this World, 
i | we muſt all die when we have done our beſt, ſoon. 
f er or later, Old or Young, Prince or Peaſant, high 
or low, Kings, Lords, and Common- Whores, 
muſt die: Nothing certain; we are forc'd to buy 
one Comfort with the Loſs of another. Now I've 
marry d my Child, I've loſt my Companion — Ive 
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1 © parted wich my Girl Her Heart's gone another 
Vvay now Sbe ll forget her old Father! -I ſhall 


1 never have her wake me more, like a cheerful Lark, MW: 
„ with her pretty Songs in a Morning -- 1 ſhall have I 
ꝝ⁊o body to chat at Dinner with me now;or take up dt 
2 godly Book, and read me to ſleep in an Afternoon 
Ah! theſe Comforts are all gone now I eee. In 
"Hyp. How very near the Extream of one Paſſion * 
225 | | 13 
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* to another: Now is he tir'd with Joy, till he is 
downright Melancholy. . - | 

Roſ. What s the Matter, Sir? © -. t | 

D M Ahl my Child! Now it comes to the 
Teſt, methinksI don't know how to part with thee. 

Roſ. O Sir, we ſhall be better Friends than ever. 
D. Man. Uh } uh! ſhall we? Wilt thou come 
and ſee the old Man now and then? Well! Hea- 
ven bleſs thee, give me a Kiſs — — I muſt kiſs thee. 
xt parting, be a good Girl, uſe thy Husband well, 
make an obedient Wife, and I ſhall die contented. 

Hyp. Die, Sir! Come, come, you have a great 
while to live- Hang theſe melancholy Thoughts, 
they are the worſt Company in the World at a Wed». 
dig---Confider, Sir, we are young; if you wou'd 
oblige us. let us have a little Life and Mizth, a 
ubilee to Day, at leaſt ; ſtir your Servants, call 
in your Neighbours,let me ſee your whole Family 
ad for Joy, Sir. | 
D. Man. Hah !---ſhall we! ſhall we be merry then? 
| Hyp. Merry, Sir! Ah! as Beggars at a Feaſt : 

hat! ſhall a dull Spaniſh Cuſtom tell me, when 
| am the happieſt Man in the Kingdom, I ſhan't 
eas mad as I have a Mind to? Let me fee the 
ice of nothing to Day but Revels, Friends, Feaſts, - 
and Muſick, Sir. 9 | 4720 
D. Ma. Ah! Thou ſhalt have thy Humour —— 
Thou ſhalt have thy Humour! Hey, within there! 
Rogues ! Dogs! Slaves! Where are my Raſcals > 
Ah! my Joy flows again ——1 can't bear it. 

1 Enter ſeveral Servants. 

Serv. Did you call, Sir? ID 

D. Ma. Call, Sir! Ay, Sir; What's the Reaſon 
you are not all out of your Wits, Sir ? Don't you 
N chat your young Miſtreſs is marry'd, Scoun- 
rels 5 | | 

Firſt Serv. Yes, Sir, and we are all ready to be 
mad, as ſoon as your Honour will pleaſe to give 
ay diſtracted Orders, e 


94 She un d, and ſbe uon nor. 
p. You ſee, Sir, they only want a little Encou. 
ragement. N | | 15 
D. Ma. Ah! there ſhall be nothing wanting this 
Day, if I were ſure to beg for it all my Life after. 
Here, Sirrah, Cook! Look into the Noman Hiſtory, 
ſee what Mark- Anthony had for Supper, when Cie. 
patra firſt treated him Cher entire, Rogue, let me Ne 
have a Repaſt that will be fix times as expenſive ir 
and provoking Go. 2 
Second Serv. It ſhall be done, Sir. we 
D. Ma. And, d'ye hear? One of ye ſtep to Mon- I. 
fieur Vendevin, the King's Butler, for the ſame Wine 0 
that His Majeſty reſerves for his own drinking, ſc 
teil him he ſhall have his Price for't. ens 
Firft Serv. How much will you pleaſe to have, Sir? f 
D. Ma. Tov wäch, Sir! III have every thing, 
upon the Outſide of enough to Day Go you, Sit. 
rah, run to the Theatre, aud detach me a Regiment WW: 
of Fidlers, and Singers, and Dancers; and, you, Sir, 
to my Nephew Don Een, give my Serviee, and 
bring all his Family along with him. 
Hyp. Ay, Sir! this is as it ſhou' d be! now it be. 
gins to look like a Wedding. e e 
D. Mun. Ah! We'll make all the Hair in the 
World ſtand an end at our Joy 5 
Hyp. Here comes Hora Now, Madam, obſery 
your Cue. Enter Flora. 
No. Your Servant, Gentlemen —1I need not wiſh 
you 'Joy—You have ir I fee Don Philip, I muſt 
needs ſpeak with you. . | 
* Hyp. Pſhah! Prithee don't plague me with Buſi- WG 
neſs at ſuch a Time as this. : 
Flo. My Buſineſs won't be deferr'd, Sir. 
Hyp. Sir! | | 
Ho. I ſuppoſe you guels it, Sir, and I muſt tell 
you, I take it ill it was not done before. Ie 
Hyp. What d'ye mean? N | 
Flo. 'Your Far, Sir. | [they whiſper MV 
D. Ma. What's the Matter now tro? R.. 


— —ꝛññ—— Tx— 
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Roſ, The Gentleman ſeems very free, methinks. 
D. Ma Troth I don't like it. 2 

Roſ. Don't diſturb 'em, Sir—We ſhall know al 

reſently. "I „„ 

p But what have you done with Don Philip? 
Flo. I drew the Servants out of the way, while 
e made his Eſcape ; I ſaw him very buſy in the 
re treet with Octavio and another Gentleman: Trap- 

dani dog'd 'em, and brings me Word they juſt now 
went into the Corrigidore's in the next Street 

n- {Wſ herefore, what we do, we muſt do quickly; 

ne Nome, come, put on your fighting Face, and I'll 

de with 'em preſently.  [apae] 
Hyp. [aloud.] Sir, I have offer'd you very fair, 

if you don't think ſo,. I have marry'd the Lady, 
und take your Courſe. wh, | 
Flo. Sir, our Contract was a full Third, a third 


nt WP art's my Right, and T1] have it, Sir. 
ir, BY D. Ma. Hay,! f 55 
md hp. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, ſince you are 


leas'd to call it your Right, you ſhall not have it. 
Flo Not, Sir? 
Hyp. No, Sir Look ye, don't put on your pert 


the ars to me Gad, I fhall ufe you very ſcurvily. 
Flo. Uſe me You little Son of a Whore; 
ye raw. | 
, Hp. Oh! Sir, y _ 3 BY W 
1 They fight, and D. Ma. interpoſec. 
wil Roſ. Ah! Help! Murder! | [runs out. 


D. Ma. Within there! Help! Murder! Why, 
uſi· N Centlemen, are ñe Mad? Pray put up. 
Hyp., A Raſcal. | 
Enter” Servants, who part em. 
D. Ma. Friends, and. quarrel ! for Shame, 
tell Ho. Friends! I ſcorn his Friendſhip, and ſince 
Ie does not know how to uſe a Gentleman, LII do 
a publick Piece of Juſtice, and uſe him like a 
ſper. Villain. | | ; : 
RU. Hyp. Let me go. | | D. Ms. 
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D. Ma. Betttr Words, Sir. [ Fl 

Flo, Why, Sir, d'ye. take this Fellow for __ nc 
Philip. 


D. Ma. What d'ye mean, Sir! =P | 

Flo. That he has cheated me, as well as you — 
But I'll have my Revenge immediately. (Exit Flor 

. Hyp. walks about, and D. Ma fares. 

D. Ma. Hay! What's all this? What is it 
My Heart miſgibes me 

Hyp. Hey! Who waits there? Here, you! le 
4 Servant ) Bid my Servant run, and hire me ; 


Coach and four Horſes immediately. 


Serv. Yes, Sir. 
D. Me. A Coach? 
| Enter Viletta. 

Pil. Sir, Sir bleſs me! What' S the Matter, 
Sir? Are not you well? 

D Ma. Yes, yes, — 1 am —— that is —— ha! 

Fil. 1 have brought you a Letter, Sir. 

D. Ma. What Buff neſs can he have for a Coach? 
Vl. I have brought you a Letter, Sir, from 
Octavio. 

D. Ma. To me? 

Vil. No, Sir, to my Miſtreſs ; - =—— he chargl 
me to deliver it immediately, for he ſaid it con. 
cern'd her Life and Fortune. 

D. Ma. How! Let's ſee it—— There's what If he 
promis'd thee be gone, What can this be 
now ? [Reads] 

The Perſon whom your Father 6 deſigns you 
fo marry, is a known Cheat, and an Impoſtor; tht 
true Don Philip, who is my intimate Friend, wil 

immediately appear with the Corrigidore, and freſ 
Evidence agaiſt him. I thought this Advice, tho 
from one you hate, would be well receiv'd if it cam 
time _ fo 3 your Ruin. 


| | | OCTAVIO. 


[ Exit. Servant: 


of 


She — 1 ** g. Wy nor. 97 


0, my Heatt ! This Letter was not deſi * to 
or; 8 fall into my Hands I am Per dare: 
Jon not think on't. 

Re-enter the Servant. + 

Seru. Sir, your Man is not within. 

Hyp. Careleſs Raſcal ! to be out of the Way - 
when my Life's at Stake — Prithee do thou go and 
ſee if thou canſt get me any. ran, 1810 | 

D. Ma. Poſt- horſes i + 

Ent er Nach | 1 

Reſ. O dear Sir, what was the Matter? 3 

D. Ma. AY Hay ! 1 wk tf 

Rof. Pia made: em quarrel, sir? . 
ants D. Ma. Child! | 

Roſ, What was it about, Se 7 2 Fou look ce 1 
D. Ma. Concern d! I hope you are not hurt, Sir, 


tter To" [+0 Hyp. who minds. her 208]. 1h. 
Roſe. +; ” What's the. Matter with him, Sir? He 
ha! won't ſpeak to me. L-26 E 18 1 12 5 D. Ma. . 


D. Ma. ———a——— ſpeak ——2— goto him 
aIn——try what fair Words. vil do, and” ſee: if E 
you can pick out the Meaning of al this. | 

Roſe. Dear Sir l. What's the Matter? {To Hyg. 

D. Ma. Ay, Sir, pray what's the Matter? rt 

Hyp. I'm a little vex'd at my Servant's being ount | 
on- + the Way, and the Inſolence of this other Raſeal> — 7 
„Ma, But what occaſion have You, For: Pot. 
at I uſes, ae modi nt an! ä 
5b 199.) Something happens a little eroſs, Sir. 

D. u Pray what is t?ꝰ “? 51 WETT7 

Hyp. I'Il tell you another time, Sir. 5 

D. Ma. Another time, Sir, —— Pray: Latisfy ne. 
o . | 
Hyp. Lord, Sir, when you ſee a, Man' $ out of | 
Humour. ar inn 

D. Ma. Sir, it may be Im as. much out of Hu- 

mour as you; and 1 muſt tell ye, I don't like your 
). Wehaviour, and I'm reſoly dtobe ſatisfy'd, 
O, | ] Hyp. 


— 


111208 98 She word, and ſhe wou'd. „ 
. "hp. Sir, what 10 t you'd have? ll peeviſhh 
1 B. A Look n — in ien —1 lia. 
E itt fo Lorne tlnckt nn 
_ Hyp. Well, Sir. | e ALEE I 1g 
Me. wiſh i it may be wett; 8 + - | 
fk. * Hyp, Bleſs me, Sir! What's the Matter with 
| 3 4 ou 20 1 
. . D. Ma. Matter, Sir! ----introth I'm almoſt afraid 
and aſham'd to tell ye; but if you muſt needs 
MW} | | know. There s the Matter, Sir. [Gives thi Letter, 
1 | Euter Don Luis. 
11 D. Lu. Unkle, I am your humble Servant. { 
1 D. M. I am glad to fee you, Nephe w. 
| 59 D. Tu. I receiv'd your Invitation, and am come 7 
91 to pay my Duty: But here 1 met with the moſt d 
ſurprizing News. ©! | 
D. Ma. Pray what is it? 
: D Lu. Why, Airſt your Servant b me, my 
young Couſin was to be marry' d to Day to Don 
Philip de las Torres, and juſt as L was entering your 
Doors, who fhou'd meet but Don Philip, with the 
Corrigidor, and ſeveral Witneſſes, to prove, it 
ſeems, That ti Per ſon whom you were juſt going 
to. marry my Couſin to, has ufurp'd his Name, 
betray d you," robb'd bim, and 1 1s in mort A tall 
Impohn: „ n ee 
p. So, now ter eine dne to hin. ane 
Ma: Deuf Nephew, don't torture me: Are | 
1 ye ſure you know Don Philip when you ſee him? | 
. D. La. Know him; Sir! Were not we \Sch66l- a 
1 fellows, Fellow:Collegians, and Fellow: L avel- | 
lers? i a en IJ, 
D. Ma. But are ye ſure you miyn t have forgot 
him neither? . 
if D. Lu. Tou might as well ask me if Thad not 
Ball | forgot you, Sir. 1 
178 DM. But ear Aer en more, and m dumb 
forever=—Is that he ? 1495 en Tk Eats | 
i TEL SOUTD Wit £ in he £292 n Ln, | 


Wanne a 


Sew od, PS 5 Wor 41 ort.. OS 2 
D Lu That, Sir ! No, nor in the leaſt like 3 | 
-— But pray why this Concern ? I hope we are 


not comme 8 late to $f oY ay Marriage: 


D. Ma. O oh! O! my poor Child! 
Rof. Oo! 15 WEE b e to, fail 
| 1302 Enter Viletta. + rea 
mt, Whar's the Matter, Sir. 1 
D. A. Ah! Look to my Child. 4 005 


D. Lu. Is this the Villain then that has impos d 
on you. + 
Hyp. Sir, I'm this Lady 8 Hutband, and while 


I'm ſure that Name can't, be taken frot me, 1 ſhall 


be contented with laughing at any other Jou or 
your Party dare give me. m 1873 

D. Ma. Oh! 

D. Lu. Nay then, mithincthars 1 etc a 
Villain ovght to be made an Example. 0 


Enter Cortigidir 2 Officers, with Don Phil p. 
Octavio, Flora, and Trappantu: - 
nor! 8 128 
. we re undone! dall comes too os 
my poor :Coyſin's marryd to the wanne 


*, D. Ps. How! i 10 $1 I 31802810 140 0 


Oct. Confuſion! 1 3 0 
2 0102 | 
That's the Perſon, Sir, and 1 demand 
— Juſtices: x 
- OB. And I. . 60 1118 82 rk i 
. And ll f uss 0 n 
D. Ma. Will my Cares never be over?⸗ (© 4 
Corr. Well, Gentlemen, let me rightly vie 
dad what 'tis you charge him with. and l' H een 
mit him immediately. — Firſt, Sir, you ſay, theſe 
Gentlemen all know you to be the true Don Phinp. 
D. Lu. That, Sir, I W my Oath will 
Prove. LED 


—_ 


: : : N 
2 — — — : . 
ee 
— * A. 26 = A+ Me he 


2 
Funes, 
e 

eg” . 
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100 She won d, and ſhe wou d not. 
os. Or mine. e 
. F#lo. And mine. | 
* Tre. Ay, and mine too, Si. 
D. Ma. Where ſhall I hide this ſhameful Head? 
Ho. And for the Robbery, that I can prove upon 
.\him:: He confeſs'd to me at Toledo, he ſtole this 
Gentleman's Portmantue there, to carry on his 
Deſign upon this Lady, and agreed to give me 
third ut of her Fortune for my Aſſiſtance; which 
he refuſing to pay as ſoon as the Marriage was over, 
: thought my ſelf oblig'd in Honour to diſcover 

im. ert tl! GS th . 

Hyp. Well; Gentlemen, you may inſult me if you 
Pleaſe ;- but 1 preſume you'll bardly be able to 
prove that I'm not marry'd to the Lady, or have t 
the beſt part of her Fortune in my Pocket; ſo do 

Your worſt, T own my Ingenuity, and am proud 
on't. e e e en e i 
D. Ma. Ingenuity, abandon'd Villain! — But 
Sir, before you ſend him to Goal, I deſire he may 
return the Jewels I gave him as part of my Davgh 
ger's Portion. Th | 
Corr. That can't be, Sir, — ſince he has mi 
ry'd the Lady, her Fortune's lawfully his: All we 
can do, is to proſecute him for robbing this Gen: 
tleman. , Prem 8 
D. — O eng 25 1 was _ EE 1 ads 
pb. Return the Jewels, Sir; if you don't pay me 
Nay, of her Fortune to A Morning, you 
may chance to go Goal before nee 
D. Ma. O that I were bury'd! Will my Cares 
. never beover?o dente ld gar He „n £, 
E7 \ yp. They are pretty near lit, Sir; you can't 


| „ 24* 7% 


have much more to trouble you. 


err. Come, Sir, if you pleaſe, I muſt deſire to 


take y our Affidavit in Writin NES N 
Iẽs oe forbe Table with Flora. 


D. Ph, 


Ph, 


a 83 48 30 2 881 
He. Way and [he n 4 ot. __— > a9, 


5 Pb. Now, Sir] vou 8 own:Raſhy 
4 TH Lk at; 


neſs has I. t ce th; : How; wall 
RN al J Account, o This to m: my Father, or 
Sins be.the: publick Jeſt; 


your Frien evil? You H 
Your Underſtanding, 'or. your an will be the 
Mirth of every. Table. 
D. Mg; Rrayorbear, Fits TT 
Hyp. Keep. „Madam. 1 nen 
RG. Oh earl 15 vn made me:? 
bs this t Re! bow taken af me for; m blind 
Dbedience to FOUT Commands? This my med 
for Filial Dur 9160 3 
D. Ma. Ah! my poor Child 3: 3 f E 
Ro. But Ldeſervs it all, for ever liſtaing to eur 
barbarous ropoſal, when my Conſcience: mighe 
he told we, my Vows and. Perſon in Joſtice and 
* were the wrong d Octavio s. el 


Oh * "oj 

ah. Gin Ihe repent! hen Faldbonnd, then dt fk 7 

pt. wen, 7 Iben I am wounded tad. O. My 

poor undone Reſavs;!. [Gus. to hen, þ- en ve v 
Cruel 1 Perjur'd Man! How can ſt thou bear to 
ſe the Light after this heap of Ruin thou haſt 
uis d, thy tearing; thus aſunder the mon ſolemn 
Vows of phghred Love? 4 11x Hes 
D. Ma. Oh! don't infult me; 1 de erve the! 


vorſt ou can ſay. Im a miſerable Wrereh, nd I 


[ repent me. 
Oct. Repent 


Conſt thou br zva whole: Years - 


ef Sorrow will Sttone thy Crime ? No, groan: on! 


ſgh and weep away thy. Life to come, and when 
be Stings and -Harrours of thy Conſcience have 


hid thy tortur'd Body in the Grave then, then 


n thou doſt OPT Iu cis too Inte, 


In. pit thee... 1 ngo 75 


Vil. So! here's 188 Lady in 8 480 Lo $3. 
age, the old Gentleman out ff Nis: — molt 


4 f 133 .of-- 


i 
CO en OO —ꝑu—ꝛ— nn nt x5 OT OR IO 
— ——— — — — — 

e, 


102 She u d, aud ſhe ww'd not. 
of the Company diſtracted, and the Bridegroom 
in a fair way to be hang'd.—The merrieſt Wed. zu 
ding that ever I ſaw in my lif. | ſromp 

Corr. Well Sir, have you any thin g to ſay before Ml th 
I:make your Warrant: 
Hy. A Word or two, and I obey ye, Sir, — ne 
Gentlemen, I have reflected on the . Folly of my he 
Action, and foreſee the Diſquiets I am like to un. or 
dergo'in being this Lady's Husband : therefore, 25 
I own my ſelf the Author of all this ſeeming Ruin Wl 
and Confuſion, ſo I am willing (deſir ing firſt the ol 
Officers may withdraw) to offer ſomerhing to the y 
general Quiet. e N 

. OF. What can this mean?; 

D. Ph. Pihaw ! ſome new Contrivance ——Let's n 
be gone. THING ene „ ideen. | 

D. Lu. Stay a moment, it can be no harm to 
hear him —Sir, will you oblige us ? wh 

Cor. Wait without— 4 + [Bxreunt Officer, 
VN. What's to be done now *trow ? 

Tra. Some ſmart thing, I warrant ye: The little 
Gentleman hath a notable Head'faith. ' 


He. Nay, Gentlemen, thus much I know d 


* 


him, that if you can but per ſwade him to be bo. 


fi 

neſt, tis ſtill in his Power co make you all amends, Wt 
we in my Opinion, tis high time he ſhou'd pro-Wf f 
1 0 e e c 
D. Ma. Ay, tis time he were hang'd indeed: For I 


I know no other amends he can make uus- 
p. Then J muſt tell you, Sir, I owe you noRepa- 
ration; the Injuries which you complain of, your 
fordid Avarice, and Breach of Promiſe here have 
juſtly brought upon you: Had you, as you were! 
oblig'd in Conſcience and in Nature, firſt given) 
your Daughter with your Heart, ſhe had now been 
onouraMly Happy, and if any, I the only miſera- 
— AA o 360 
4D. Lu. He talks Reaſon, 


» 
40 


D. 55. 


She wou d, aud ſhe wou d not. 103 


D. Ph. I don't think him in the Wrong there 
r 
Hy. Therefore, Sir, if you are injur d you may 


* * . 


thank your ſelf fort. 


D. Ms. Nay, dear Sir I do confeſs my Blind- 


neſs, and cou'd heartily wiſh your Eyes or mine 


had dropt out of our Heads before ever we ſaw 
one another. 1 u 
Hyp. Well, Sir, (however little you have de- 
ſerv'd it) yet for your Daughter's ſake, if you'll 
oblige your ſelf, by ſigning this Paper, to keep 
your firſt Promiſe, and give her, with her full 
Forrune, to this Gentleman, I'm ſtill content on 
that Condition to diſannul my own Pretences, and 
reſign her. F e n 
0F. Ha! What ſays he? 
D. Ja: Fn Rn. HS PEE 2446 
D. Ms, Sir, I don't know how to anſwer you: 
For I'can never believe you'll have good Nature 
enough to hang your ſelf out of the way to make 
room for him. , ö 4 4 TIS TT. | 


£ 


Hyp. Then, Sir, to let you ſee I have not only 


in honeſt Meaning, but an immediate Power too, 


to make good my Word, I firſt renounce all Title 
to her Fortune: Theſe Jewels, which I receiv'd 
n of, and now, 


from You, I give him free Poſſe 
dir, the reſt of her Fortune yon owe him with her 
R e, 
Oct. I am all Amazement!:! n 


D. La. What in eln? ot neh 


D. Ph. I am ſurpriz'd indeed!!! 

D. Ma. This is Unaccountable, I muſt confeſs — 
But ſtill, Sir, if you diſannul your Pretences, how 
you'll perſwade that Gentleman, to whom I am 
oblig'd in Contract, to part with his 

D Ph, That, Sir, ſhall be no Lett: IJ am too well 
acquainted with the Virtue'of my Friend's Title, 


to entertain a Thought that can diſturb it. 


14 
I 


- 
» 


7 


* 
— 8 " „ — — — 
— — — — — 


104 She u Wor Fs aid 'ſhe do vo ” not. 
Hb. Then my Fears are over. L. 1 Now, Si, 


| 1 1 1. Well, Sir Sir, I fee che Pay r is 


1 and ſince the general 
cern q, I won't refuſe to lend you my helping 
. 77 to it: But if you ſhou'd not make your 
ords good, Sir; I hope 2 won't . it ul if 

a Man thould poiſon ou. 
D. Ph. And;, Sir, let me too 115 you how you 
execute this ou ; Ag lattery ani Aen. 


I'd Penitence has deceiv'd me once already, which 
makes 1 me, I confeſs, 2 little {low in BY belt 
therefore take heed, expe& no ſecond Mercy; for 
be aſſur'd of this, I never can forgive a Villain. 5 
Hyp. If I am prov'd one, ſpare me not—1 ak 

but this Uſe me as you find me. 
D. Ph., That you may depend _ 
. Ma. There, ov » [Gives Hendl tha 


1 ritin gn 
oF Now 1 Hebie for ar. g. 
i Bye: TRE now Don Philip, I kel. ou ate 
the on jur d Perſon here. 
D. Pb. 92 not chat do my Friend right, 
and I ſhall eaſily forgive thee. 

Hyp. His Pardon, with his T anks, 1 am ſurel 
call deſerve: But how ſhall I forgive my ſelf? Is 
there in Nature left a means that can repair. the 
ſhameful Slights, the Inſults, and he ür Diſ 
quiets you have kno Ne, 

D. Ph. Let me underſtand. thee. 

p. Examine well your Fare: and if t gage 
Reſentment of its W ones ot end 


Feit the uſual ſoft. Compa on, there, rev e at 0 
aſt one . in 32 of my W Wan Vea. ti 
nels, - . 90 12 2 1.4 H. 

82 How! a Wom 3.411 1% 4343: 1 
, - Whether would th 


gry me 7 
ENELOUS, AS the 


Hou 


r. of but 1 — 


= 


. 


* Im 


Sher W077 ud, and ſhe Wo not. : 105 


eart of Love, yet, let me doubt, if even this low 
zubmiſſion can deſerve your Pardon don't look 
on me, I cannot bear that you ſhou'd know me 
vet— The extravagant Attempt I have this 55 
n. Win thro' 3 meer” you. thus, juſtly may ſubje& 
ng Who Your Contempt and Scorn, unleſs the ſame Ee. 
ur Wiving Goodneſs that us d to overlook the Failings 
of Hypolita, prove ſtill my Friend, and ſoften all 
ith the Excuſe of Love 1 
08, My Siſter ! O, Reſara ne 
LA Ws ama d. 
D. Ph. Oh! ſtop thi s vaſt Effuſion of my tran- 
od Thoughts, der my offending Wiſhes break 
leir Priſon thro m Eyes, and furfeit on forbid- 
jen Hopes again; Or if my Fears are falſe, if 
your re lenting Heart is touch'd at Iaſt in Pity of 
y enduring Love, be kind at once, ſpeak on, 
ind awake me to the Joy, while I haye Senſe to 
exr you. 
Hp. Nay, then I am fubdu'd indeed Is' t poſſi- 
el Spite of . . ſtill your e e 
art can love? Tis ſo! Your. Fart 5 ir, 
nd my Fears are dead—Why then” 7 df blu! 
o let at once rhe honeſt fulnefs of 'r of my cart gu 
had Philip — ypolita 18 ours for ev er. * 5 
LTD due Aowly, and at laſt ruſh” into 
e auol hers Arms. 
D Ph. O Extaſie! Diſtracting Joy—Do I then 
ive to call you mine ?—Ts ther an end at laſt of 
ny repeated Pangs, my y Sighs, my my Torments, and 
reſected Vows? Is it pöſſtble? Is it She os. 
D let me view thee thus Mech eing Eyes, and 
eed my eager Sence upon the tran 8550 ofs y Love 
onfeſt !' What kind! — And yer Hypolita! AA yet 
tis She ! I know her by the buſie Pulſes at my 
Heart, which only Love like mine can feel, and 
he alone can give. | [ Eagerly embracing ber. 


D. 
SF *q £ vids 


4 


DD 


1056 whn'd, "ha jo WET no I 
. yp Now philip; You ma Y inſult our Sex 
; Prige,for I. 765780, you have fubdu' d it all in me 
I plead no Merit, but my knowing Yours ; lo“ 
f e Weakneſs of my boaſted Power, and now a1 
only Prong of my. 1975 5 
B. Ph. . 1 Never mall thy Empire ceif 
Tien 15 We to give. thy Power aw 
his ian Ri tas of generous Love has bound n 
to thy Heart a poor indebted Wreteh for ever. 
. Hyp. No ute. the reſt the Prieſt ſhou'd ſay 
*But now our grows: rude.— Here are oi 
Ketzer; that bet HAPPY. too. Yor 80 P þ 
he Cr Role. 1515 k now:! O fo 
* ne the N of a ti reed H . 17 
: oman } And Oct s Siſter. 
28 That Heart that does 1 got feel, zs. twere, 
own, a Joy, like 1 ne er yet Col eſtche Pom 
of Friend ip or Love. * 


PIETY hi 
| {a. Hiye Ih then been N and plagul 
et ah r Joy my. W by a —.— all th 

"ble ol Ee 1 75 15/3 notab 05 er 2, Su 

ye not 21 


hy e E 160 5 15 8 
ee E a ders 


. Come, Sir. I _ 3 Your good H 
"ous: [He 1 Ber.] And now I have a. Favot 


to beg of 0 mber . Promi 
ee 8. 


MF Toms 
3 165 Oflavio fo and Rofats 2 
Ks. AB! 1 can de thee nothing,, and (int 
Tat thou art not fit vn Girl's | neſs 
if. dzooks,. it thall —.— e done out of t 
Fami- And ſo, Children, eaven bleſs Yet! 
ether— Come, I'll give Thee her Hand my ſe 
Fou know the way to her Heart; and as ſoon : 


the Prieſt * ſaid Grace, he ſhall roſs you the re 


— 


eee 232 
- — — —füä42 — — 


0 her Lys 
ſmack t 
ay by Tot the Goo 


— rr _ — — — —6 —w4V—— —ImZkI—m — —2— — ———᷑ - — ——̃ — - — —u— — wen renner — — — — 


— LS > 1 err Fe. 


WEE 


— ———— — 


— 


He won d, = Th —_ not. 102 


her Body into the, Bargain. And now my, 
res are over-again. | 
o. We'll ſtudy . to deſerve. Your Love; Six. 0 
oh lara ! 

„% Now, Offavia, d ye believe 1 bo 2 0 4 
| , Bi the Perſon I was to marry ? Y y a ber 
55 Kind Creature! N were, in her r Secret 


— 


n! 
| „ I was, and ſhe in mine! nmr te e 
05. Siſter, what Words on thank You? 3 
yp. Any aher, te NS of Oc Cav 's Ha ineſs, 
D Ph. My Frien acceſsf ul too! Then my 
s are double. But how This Fenergus eur 
ſtarred firſt, how has it been pur ſu'd, and car- 
d with this kind Surprise at laſt, gives me 
onder equal to m my Joy. 
. Here's one that at more Leiſure mall ine 
n you all; She was ever a Friend to your Loy 
had a "hearty ſhare" in the Fati YG... ang Gow . 
7 in ed to K, 8 PHP, Ly the 
and tO 
1100 b. How! Sie:? hone: | 
e Trpſty Hora, Sir, at YourServees x 1. 


Sta 

3 = a Battel with my LN upon yo 26 | 
by * I always told her i FA her 
G00 neſs at laſt.” 


. Another Met N Figs Gi Is. 
ah 0 we alt have em mak . S a 
ns ſhortly... , . 

0: Ph. Ta e this as Earne of "Tha 1 1 
* II provide for The e. & LE nk, 10. 
. Nay, here 3 ancther Accomplice too, Con- 
I (int rate IT can't 12 T for honeſt. Trappanti did 
Gs chill £20 bur that was as Sei a Rogue as him- 


ve It's a folly to lie; I. did not indeed: Me 
y ſe „But the MA * k and 1 . been, 2 


108 She uu OX and be wor "4 net. 
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to marry me again if he dares. Lad. 


. Happineſs to my Roguery, 


| Betters ; and tho' I have often hogs a aWife but 


ſpeaks plain I know what to ſay to him. 
of your Tenement— Mar 
Fil 


— [> * — — — — — 


— 


Rogue to your Ladyſhip- And if. vo had not 
pager with your Money— 

p. Thou had'ſt not parted with thy Honeſty, 

— Right, Madam; but how ſhou'd a LW 

naked Fellow reſiſt, when he had ſo many Pi. 

ſtoles held againſt him? . Lihews Many, 
D. Ma. Ay, ay, Well ſaid, a 

il Ea! A tempting Bait indeed Let him offer 


D. Ph. Vell, Trappanti, thou haſt ſervice 
able however, and I'll think of 99850 

OF. Nay, I am his Debtor, too. 

Tra. Ah! there's a very eaſie.\ WAY. 1 Gentlemen 
to reward me; and fince * partly owe you 

ſhou d be very proud 

to owe mine only to your Generoſity. 

08. As how, pray: 

_ Tra. Why, Sir, Thea bymy Condition that 
it is as natural to be in Love as an Hungry, and 
thar 1 han't a jot leſs Stomach than the beſt of ny 


dining every Day upon the ſame Vet mes 
thinks, it's better than no Dinner at all. Andi 
my part, I had rather have no Stomach to ny 
Meat, than no Meat to my Stomach. U pon which 
Conſiderations, Gentlemen and; Ladies, I deſire 
vou will uſe your Intereſt with Madona, here—T 
jet me dine at her Ordinary. 
D. Ma, A pleaſant Rogye, faith! Odzgoks, the 
Jade ſhall have him. Come, Hudy, b be s an , its 
genious Perſon. 
Fil. Sir, 1 don't "underſtand his Stuff; z ' when h 


Tra. Why then in plain terms, Let me „ Leak 


r © on... RES OT 


r 12 
J. Ay, now Jon 40 Tay em li 4 AS : 2 Fad 
by-what you ſai he Garden, you” FS 0 
mind to be a wicked Tenant at Will. 

Tri 


— 


. She won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 109 
7-4. No, no, Child, I have no mind to be turn'd 

out at a Quarters Warning. : g 
Vl. Well, there's my Hand - And now meet 

me as ſoon as you will with a Canonical Lawyer, 


Ot- 


or 


"WY ind I'll give you Poſſeſſion of the reſt of the 
WM Premiſes. | | | 
bo D. Ma. Odzooks, and well thought of, I'll ſend 
5 for one preſently. Here, you Sctrah, run to Fa- 


ther Benedic again, tell him his Work don't hold 
here, his laſt Marriage is dropt to pieces, but now 
we have got better Tackle, he muſt come and ſtitch 
two or three freſh Couple together as faſt as he 
an. 


ce. 


en, 
oui 


* Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, the Muſick's come. LS 
D. Ms. Ah! they cou'd never take us in a better 


Mine, — ler em enter Ladies, and——Sons 


and nd Daughters, for I think you're all a-kin to me 
for, will you be pleas d to ſit. ; 

but | [ after the Entertainment. 
m. 2. Ms. Come, Gentlemen, now our Collation 

d for Waits us. | | 

| my 8 Euter Servant. 

:hickM Serv. Sir, the Prieſt is come. | 

jeu D. Ma. That's well, we'll diſpatch Him pre- 


-I ently. 0 

8 | D. Ph. Now my Hypolita; 
„ [the 
n in Let our Example teach Mankind to Love, 

From Thine the Fair their Favours may improve ; 
To the quick Pains you give our Toys we owe, 
Till Thoſe we feel, Theſe we can never know ; 
Leal Bur warn'd with honeſt Hope from my Succeſs, 
Even in the height of all its Miſeries ; 

O Never let a virtuous Mind deſpair, 


Fir conſtant Hearts ar: Love's peculiar Care. 


The End of te Fifth ACT. 
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18 SS ADEAD 
e e 


PILOGUE. 
M ongſt all the Rules the Ancieuts had in Vogue. | 
| We find uo Mention of. an Epilogue. 1 g 
ich plainly ſbews they re Inuovations brought 
bruce Rules, Deſign, and Nature were forgot. 
The Cuſtom 3 aur 22xt Play ſhall. break 


a joyfal Motive bids us ſpeak. nd | | 
jr while our Arms return with Conqueſt Home, 5 


hile Children prattle Vigo, and the Boom, 
t fit the Mouth of all Mankind the Stage, be dumb? 
ile the proud Spaniards read Old Annals o er, 
Ind on the Leaves in Lazy Safety pore, C 
Eſſex and Rawleigh Thunder on their Shore. 
gain their Donſhips ſtart, and mend their Speed, 
With the ſame Fear of their Fore-fathers, dead. 
While Amadis de Gaul laments in vain, 
td wiſhes his young Quixot out of Spain, 
While foreign Forts are bur beheld and ſeix d. | 
While Engliſh Hearts tùmaltusuſy are pleas'd, 'F 
Shall we, whoſe ſole Subſiſtance purely flows | | 
From Minds in Joy, or undiſturb d Repoſe : 
Shall we behold each Face with Pleaſure glow, 
Unthankful to the Arms that made em ſo ? 
Shall we not ſay —— 
0/4 Engliſh Honour now revives again, 
Memrably Fatal to the Pride of Spain, 
But hold —— 5 
While Anne repeats the Vengeance of Eliza's Reign. 
Fir to the glorious Condu ſure that drew 
A Senate's grateful Vote our Adoration's due. | 


| 
| 
' 
; 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Frous | 


EPILO OUR. 


From that alone all ot her Thanks are poor, 

The Old Triumphing Romans ask'd no more, 
And Rome indeed gave all within its Power. 
But your Superiour Stars, that know too wel! 
Nu Engliſh Heroes ſhould Old Rome's excel; 
To Crown your Arms beyond the. Bribes of Spoil, 
Rais d Engliſh Beauty to reward your Til: 
750 ſeix d of all the Rifled World had loft, | 
So fair a * Cirele Rome could never boat, ( To th 
Proceed Auſpicions'Chiefs, enflame the War, Box 
Purſue your Conquefts, and poſſeſs the Fair: N 
That Ages may record of Them and You, 
They only could inſpire what you alone cou d do. 
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